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Preview of the New 


EET] Model 57 


Now available ... complete, deluxe... 
with even more features for safety, 
breathing-ease, durability, economy! 






Exclusive Points 
of Superiority 


* “Pressure-Equalizer” 
Mouthpiece 


* Simple, Compact 
Non-flooding Design 


* Single Hose with 
Swivel Fitting 


* Stainless Steel and 
Chrome Plated Brass parts 


* 100% Corrosion-Proof 


* No Costly “Corrective” ’ . 
Accessories Good marine cinematography requires 





a * Greater Scuba Value skill and finest equipment. Scuba: Rose 


at Low Cost “PRO” 


Already, the original PRO Model 56 is endorsed by hun- 
dreds of skin divers, worldwide. The highest praise comes 
from registered master divers, diver trainers, etc—those 
who know scubas from everyday experience. The new 
Rose-Scuba PRO Model 57 is even better! Check these 
features: “Pressure-Equalizer” Mouthpiece with demand 
regulator and exhalation valve at essential mouth level. 
Delivers effortless breathing at all depths the human body 
can endure. Eliminates flooding. Needs no “corrective” 
accessories. Swivel mouthpiece connection for comfort. 
Single, high-pressure hose safer allows more freedom of 
action. No “water-drag” or “mouthpiece pull” of bulky, 
over-size hoses. Compact pressure reducing valve for 
better pressure regulation. Harness and back plate on 
tank designed for underwater comfort. Single buckle 
releases quickly, easily with one hand. Straps fully ad- 
justable. Metal components stainless steel or chrome 
plated brass—100% corrosion-proof. Send coupon for 
information, Rose Aviation, Inc., Dept. 1235, Madison, 
Ohio, or see your dealer. 


¢ PRO Model 57 with Air Cylinder, Back Plate and Harness 


Includes ‘’Pressure-Equalizer’’ Mouthpiece, hose, pressure reducing valve 
with yoke fitting, standard galvanized steel air cylinder (70 cu. ft. at 
2150 p.s.i.), back plate and harness complete (as shown) only $69.95, 
shipping cost extra (shipping wt. 38 Ibs.). 





4 PRO Model 57 to fit all tanks 


Includes ‘’Pressure-Equalizer’’ Mouthpiece, hose, and pres- 
sure-reducing valve with yoke, or standard cyl. nut 
(optional) to fit your standard tank. Makes safe all home- 
made outfits. (as shown) only $24.95 postpaid in U.S. 
No C.O.D 


1 ROSE AVIATION, INC. 
: Dept. 1235, Madiscn, Ohio : 
' Send FREE complete details on the PRO. ; 
SII 1s scnistirnssisticideaasensewtelce suetbinidediesnamiiesaidesegabbinaiiaeoian ; 
. Nass snsiisokscancstichios shea eneneiretsabes dddiceaneataackenadcanaeaeenaua tees 
: a siitainasiiniatniseennnitbinpiionsie ZONC.......SHGNE.......--------- ‘ : 
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Compressed 
Air Stations 





Cc mpressed Air Stations — a national list- 
i to serve the local and traveling diver. 
A vertising rate is $30 for 6 ads taken on 
a .emi-annual basis — Jan. thru June and 
Ji'y thru Dec. Payment must accompany 
coy. Send all material to Compressed 
A Stations, The Skin Diver, Box 128, 
L nwood, California. 





All .rices given are for 70 cubic foot cylinders. 
List alphabetically by States and Cities 


ARIZONA 


spc TS SPOT 
42: €. Indian School Road 
Pho nix, Arizona 

9-6 $1.25 


Ce .IFORNIA 
$U! _.AND SPORTS LODGE 
332 North Canon Drive 
Bev «ly Hills, California : 
Ho 10-9 Mon.-Sat. $1.50 
AL’ SPORTING GOODS 
Hic way One at Pier 
Cay cos, California. Phone 4121 
7-9 .at.-Sun. Hol. $1.50; weekdays $1.25 
$O\ THERN CALIFORNIA SKIN DIVERS SUPPLY 
(Lc ated at Compton Hardware Co.) 
22¢€ Compton Bivd., Compton, Calif 
How s: 8:30-5:30. Fri. Till 9 $1.25 
DIVE ‘N’ SURF 
73| Pearl Street 
La . olla, California 
Ho. s: 9-6 $1.25 
AQi A-DIVERS 
190 Pac. Cst. Hwy. (Along the P.V. Hills) 
Lon ita, California. DA. 6-6663 
Hours: 9-9, 7 days a week $1.25 
SPORTS UNLIMITED (DIVERS SUPPLY) 
62C ? West Coast Highway 
Nev port Beach, California 
Hours: 9-5 :30 $1.25 
SPORTLAND 
406 South Lake Avenue 
Pasadena, California. Certified Air 
9-5 30 Mon.-Thurs.; Fri. 9-9:30 $1.50 
DIVE ‘N’ SURF 
223. Hermosa Avenue 
Recondo Beach, California 
Hours: 9-6 $1.25 
MEL’S AQUA SHOP 
19)! So. Catalina Ave. 
Recondo Beach, California 
' Hours: 9:30-6:00 $1.25 
SAN DIEGO DIVERS SUPPLY, INC. 
4042 Midway Drive 
San Dieao 10, California 
Hours: 9-8, 7 days a week Certified Air $1.25 
MARINE AND SHIP SUPPLY 
390 Jefferson St. 


Sar Francisco 11, California 

Hours: 8-5 $1.75 

VIKING SPORTS CENTER 

1874 Market St. 

San Francisco, Calif. 

Hours 9-6 Fri. 9 p.m. $1.75 


VALLEY SKIN DIVER 
15206 Ventura Blvd. 
Sherman Oaks, Calif. 
Hrs: 9:30-7:30, Fri. til 9 p.m. $1.25 
SAN RAFAEL SPORTING GOODS 
1444 - 4th Street 
San Rafael, California 

irs: 9:30-6; Fri. 9 p.m $2.00 
BRYSON’S WIND SHACK, STEARNS WHARF 
Santa Barbara, Calif. 


Week 7-9 p.m. $1.75 
Sa’. and Sun. 7-11 a.m.; 2-6 p.m 





TEMPLE SPORTING GOODS 

9514 East Las Tunas (Certified Air) 
Temple City, Calif. ATlantic 6-3308 
Hrs: 9-6 — 9-9 on Mon. G Fri. 


UKIAH LIQUOR & SPORTING GOODS STORE 
202 South State Street 

Ukiah, California 

Hours: 9 a.m.-10 p.m., 7 days $1.50 
WATER GILL PRODUCTS 

2547 Lincoin Bivd. 

Venice, California. Certified Air 

Week 10-4 G 6-9; Sat.-Sun. 9-6 G 10-6 


CONNECTICUT 


CONNECTICUT WELDER’S SUPPLY CO. 
536 Waterview Ave. 

Bridaeport, Connecticut 

Hours: 8-5 $2 


FLORIDA 


PELICAN COVE MOTEL (Tom Brown) 

Right Behind Theater of the Sea 

Islamorada, Florida Keys 

Hours: 24 hours $1.50 

WHALE HARBOR SPORT DIVING & AIR STATION 
U.S. Highway No. 1, Upper Matecumbe Key 
Islamorada, Florida 

Hours: 7-7 $1.50 

UNDERWATER SPORTS, INC., G MAKO MFG. CO. 
2219 Biscayne Blvd. 

Miami, Florida 

$1.25 


PALM BEACH DIVERS SUPPLY 
623 So. Olive Avenue 

West Paim Beach, Florida 
$1.50 


ILLINOIS 


CHICAGO OXYGEN THERAPY SERVICE 
1641 West Irving Park Road 

Chicago 13, !I\linois 

Hours: 9-9 $2.00 

HOBBY DEN 

8546 S. Racine Ave. 

Chicago 20, IIlinois 

Hours: 9-6; Sun. 8-11 a.m $2.00 


IOWA 


TRI CITY HOBBY CENTER 

201 East Second Street 
Davenport, lowa 

Hours: 9:30-5:00 $1.50 


MAINE 


BLANCHARD ASSOCIATES, INC. 
Western Avenue 
Winthrop, Maine 
24 hour Service 


Mention that you... 


MICHIGAN 

A. J. SPORTSMEN SHOP 

18219 W. Seven Mile, KE 4-2299 

Detroit 19, Michigan 

Hours: 3-9 p.m. $1.50 

WHITE'S SKIN DIVER SUPPLY 

3580 “‘H” Street 

Dexter (near Ann Arbor), Michigan 

Hours: Mon.-Sat. 8 a.m.-10 p.m. $1.50 
AQUA SPORT DIVERS 

16015 E. Eight Mile Road 

E. Detriot, Michigan 

Hours: 9-9 $1.50 

THE MICHIGAN FROGMAN 

80 Parkhurst St. 

Pontiac, Michigan 

Hours: Mon.-Fri. 4-8; Sat.-Sun. 8-8 $1.25 
ST. CLAIR DIVERS CO. 

24400 E. Jefferson, Hrs.: 12-9 p.m 

St. Clair Shores, Mich. PR 7-9852 $1.50 
At Jefferson Bch. Marina, Lake St. Clair) 


MINNESOTA 


FIRE G SAFETY INC. OF MINN. 
2104 2nd St. SW 

Rochester, Minnesota 

Hours: 24 hours a day $1.75 
JACK THE FROGMAN CO. 

5621 Harriet Ave. So. Minneapolis 
Air filtered four times 

24 hour service; 7 days a week 


NEW YORK 


TRIANGLE STORES 

182 Flatbush Avenue 

Brooklyn 17, N.Y. 

Hours: 9 a.m.-8:30 p.m $1.45 
CENTRAL SKIN DIVERS 

160-09 Jamaica Ave. 

Jamaica, New York 

Tues.-Wed.-Thurs. till 7, Mon. & Fri, 10, Sat. 8 
RICHARDS AQUALUNG CENTER 

233 W. 42nd Street 

New York 36, New York 

Hours: 9 a.m.-10 P.M. $2.00 
HARBOR MARINE AND SPORT SHOP 

39 Main St. 

Northport, New York, Not. 3-2838 

Daily: 9-6 p.m., Fri. 9-9 p.m., Sun. 9-1 $2.00 
R. D. GARRETT 

3471 Weidner Avenue 

Oceanside, New York 

Ph: Rockville Ctr. 4-9050; no waiting 


KID STUFF 

209 E. Main 

Riverhead, New York, Park 7-4164 
Hours: 9 a.m.-6 p.m. $2.00 


GRODY’S LUGGAGE &G SPORT SHOP 

342 South Salina Street 

Syracuse, New York. |!Oc per 100-ibs. per tank 
9:30 to 5:30; Mon. & Fri. to 9 p.m 


OREGON 


AMERMAN SPORT DIVERS SUPPLY 
7307 S.E. 76th Avenue 

Portland, Oregon 

24 Four service $1.50 
FROGMAN SUPPLY CO. 

4407 S.E. Milwaukie Ave 

Portland 2. Oreaon 

Hours: 5-9. All Sat. $1.25 


PENNSYLVANIA 


HONUS WAGNER COMPANY 
813 Liberty Ave 

Pittsburgh 22, Pa. 

Hours: 9-5:30 $1.50 


VIRGIN ISLANDS 


Cc. & M. CARON 

Main Street 

Saint Thomas, Virgin Islands 
Hours: 8 :30-6 $2.00 


WASHINGTON 


PUGET SOUND DIVERS COMPANY 

2520 Westlake Avenue North 

Seattle 9, Washington 

Hours: 8-6 weekly; 9-11 a.m. Sun. $1.50 
SEATTLE SKIN DIVING SUPPLIES 

4853 Calif. Avenue 

Seattle, Washington 

24 hours service ph. AV. 5811 $1.50 





“Saw it in The Skin Diver!” 
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P. O. Box 128 
Lynwood, California 
Telephone LOrain 7-1367 


A Magazine Devoted fo the Underwater World 
Vol. V October, 1956 No. 10 








Copyright 1956 by SKIN DIVER 
Entered as second-class matter at the post office at Lynwood, Calif. 
Published by The Skin Diver, P. O. Box 128, Lynwood, Calif., 
U.S.A., each month for the purpose of creating a further interest 
in skin diving and underwater spearfishing and to provide an 


advertising medium for manufacturers and retail merchants of 
equipment used by underwater fishing and hunting enthusiasts. 


JIM AUXIER, Editor 
CHUCK BLAKESLEE, Adv. Mgr.-Assoc. Editor 


DEADLINE FOR ALL COPY 
First of Month prior to date of Publication 





When making change of address give both new and old address 





ADVERTISING RATES UPON REQUEST 
CLUB REPORTS are submitted bi-monthly by club publicity representa- 
tive, one typewritten page, double spaced, 100 words per report. 
Address all correspondence to: 
SKIN DIVER 
P. O. Box 128 
Lynwood, California, U.S.A. 


Manuscripts and material are submitted free and released for publication, 
becoming the property of The Skin Diver, unless previous copyrights 
exist. The Editors do not necessarily agree with, nor stand responsible 
for, opinions and statements expressed or implied by others than 
themselves. 


Printed by Commonwealth Press, Inc., Los Angeles 15, California 
Editorial offices at 10364 State St., Lynwood, Calif. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One Year - $3.00 Two Year - $5.00 Five Year - $10.00 
Outside U.S. (one year) - $4.00 


FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTION REPRESENTATIVES 


Peter F. Hobson Clifford Spencer 
79 Southbrook Rd., Countess Wear 1639 Kapiolani Bivd. 
Exeter, England Honolulu 14, Hawaii 
One Yr. Sub. Rate: 28/6d U. S. Rates 
American G Overseas Publications Bama Ltd. 
P. O. Box 3025 Ave. Franklin Roosevelt 126 
Port Elizabeth, South Africa Salas 308 e 309 
One Yr. Sub. Rate: £ 1.8.9 Rio de Janeiro, Brazil 
Fone 22-0108 


Libreria Ledi, S.A. 
Via Cusani 13, Milano, Italy 
One Yr. Sub. Rate: 2800 Lire 








OCTOBER COVER 


From “The Silent World’’ — Capt. Jacques-Yves 
Cousteau driving the underwater scooter, an elec- 
tric tug with starter and accelerator on the hand 
grip. Prop wash flows under the diver. Scooter 
makes over three knots in five mile range, tows up 
to four divers. It is automatically self-pressurized. 
“The Silent World’, produced by Capt. Cousteau, 
comes to the U. S. theaters October 15 .. . first 
showing will be in New York. 
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editorial... 


As a publication devoted to the underwater world, the S! in 
Diver Magazine is nearing the end of five successful years in 
this very complicated field of publishing. As the title inf: +s, 
our scope is narrow in one respect, however if you think ab. ut 
the size of the water-ways of the world ... the playground of 
our subscribers . . . you will realize why and perhaps how 1 1is 
magazine is continuing with a narrow scope, that is devoted to 
one type of sportsman — the underwater swimmer. There ar¢ 1’t 
many of these people if you consider the populace of the wo: ‘d, 
but who they are and what they do underwater is the answer 

The readership of Skin Diver Magazine is also the writ 1g 
staff. In the past five years thousands of underwater swimm rs 
have put pen to paper and have submitted for publication he 
very heart and words of this Skin Diver Magazine. More tl an 
likely, you are an honored member of our editorial staff. If 
not, and you are a reader of the magazine, consider this an _n- 
vitation to have published your exploits and adventures unc :r- 
water. As you will note . .. almost every article and feature in 
the magazine has a by-line, this holds true for pictures, cartoo is, 
departments and other facets each month. Also notice that th re 
are not many duplications in by-lines from month to month 

All the above means that every experience printed in the ma a- 
zine is fact, fact written on actual happening to the writer « id 
written to the best of his ability, based on what little is kno vn 
universally of the world under the surface of the water. 

Skin Diver is unique in the publishing field, most other ma a- 
zines depend on professional writers who make money on e: ch 
word and care less about truth content. A _ professional! wri er 
counts words, not facts. In being unique, Skin Diver recei es 
material from readers of all roads of life, not professional w: it- 
ing, but truths of actual happenings, in the skin diver’s |: n- 
guage. We are fortunate. Authors in the Skin Diver, even during 
recent months, have included doctors, engineers, scientists, 1: w- 
yers, high school students, athletic coaches, common labor:rs 
(like you and I) and ete. Not all of them have the ability to 
express themselves with words, but they put their meaning acr.iss 
. .. this is all that is required. 

You needn’t be left out of our contributing staff... we s ill 
need more feature material. More pictures are welcomed, under- 
water photos especially. I would like to point out our shining 
star Don Lament, reporter for the entire Northeast Council of 
Skin Diving Clubs. The magazine needs more association -e- 
porters like Don. Scientific features based on new developments 
underwater are eagerly awaited and needed by our readers. Any- 
thing you have to add for the record of underwater swimming, 
spearfishing. free diving, should be submitted here for publica- 
tion. Naturally you will be credited for the material with an ap- 
propriate by-line or photo credit line. 

After all this talk about fact — please read the extraordinary 
fiction story in this issue entitled “O’Bannion’s Dive’, written 
by a top advertising executive. 
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U.S. Divers is celebrating its Tenth 
=< aw jubilee Year...ten years which have proved 
to the sports world the mechanical excel- 
lence and matchless performance of the “Aqua 
Lung” SCUBA. Ten years of Safety... Quality...and 
Dependability. Ten years of operation without one 
casualty traced to mechanical failure. 


This year U.S. Divers offers a great, new expanded 
line built to the same exacting standards of perfection as 
the original “Aqua Lung”. Nine important refinements 
AGAIN make “Aqua Lung” the best SCUBA and the 
Best Buy for 1956. 


If you are a budget minded enthusiast, you can buy a 


complete “Aqua Lung” unit with the brand-new DY Regulator 


with fiberglass housing, “R’’ Automatic Reserve Valve 
and the new Standard 2250 I.C.C. p-s.i. cylinder for only 








New '56 Regulator Mouth- 
piece and Hose Assembly. 


Standard equipment with 


$110.00! 


THE LEADER OF THE LINE 
IS SCUBA AT ITS FINEST! 


The Standard Navy Unit. 


All 1956 Standard “Aqua Lung” 

cylinders offer 5% More Ar Capacity 

- longer dives than competitive units! 
(Increased from 2150 L.C.C. p.s.i. to 2250 
L.C.C. p.s.i.) All are made of galvanized, chrome 
molybdenum steel, equipped with the improved 
harness with extra-wide shoulder bands. The 
variety of Tank Blocks offered fits every diver's 
need... and, every diver’s pocketbook 


FJ2—Navy Type Double Tank Block: $145 
EJ — Deluxe Single Tank Block with "'J” 
Naty Type Constant Reserve Valve: -$80 
ER—Standard Tank Block with "R" Auto- 


matic Reserve Valve $65. 





"R” Automatic Reserve Valve. The 
new "'O" Ring ‘which replaces Teflon 
Washer) seals perfectly..easily. Permits 
fingertip attachment and removal of 
Regulator from Fank Block. “R” 
Valve gives the diver adequate reserve 
of air to return safely to the surface 
from any depth. Completely automatic. 


all 1956 production 
Regulators. Incorpo- 
rates non-return valves 
in both the inhale and 
exhale sides; stops 
water from entering 
the breathing hoses. 
X60 — Mouthpiece 
(Separate— see illustra- 
tion) $2.95 
X60H—Mouth- 
piece and Hose “ 
Assembly (com- ¥ 
plete) $9.95 ' 





“J” Constant Reserve Valve, U.S. 
Navy Type (pre-set at 300 p.s.i.) “O” 
Ring replaces Teflon Washer. “J” 
Valve gives diver a known, pre-set 
reserve of air. Manually operated by 
easily accessible pull rod. 


py $45 .NEW LOW ’ 






DA"'Aqua Lung” Regulator: 
$80.00. The famous two-stage 
Regulator, U. S. Navy used and 
approved .. . Ten years of fault- 
less performance. 


DW Aqua Lung "Stream Air” Regulator: $65 
Navy chromed brass and stainless steel construction 
throughout. New advanced Cousteau-Gagnan pro- 
cess. Features ease and naturalness of breathing, 
air economy. 


DY Aqua Lung “‘Jet Air” Regulator: $45.00 
Improved Cousteau-Gagnan process. Fiberglass 
housing; all chromed brass and stainless steel 
mechanism. Easy breathing, economizes air. 





W eight Belts are neces- 





This type unit represents the equipment 
now used by the American, British, French 
and Canadian Navies. Assembly consists of 
the DA Two-Stage Regulator, FJ2 Double 
Tank Block with “J” Constant Reserve Valve 
permits dives of 140 minutes duration. 


DA-FJ]2 Double Tank “Aqua Lung”, 
complete with Harness, $225.00 


Cafoty,..Quality,- Dependabilttn 
U. S. DIVERS 


manufacturers of the famous aqua-iu wngs”° 


11201 West Pico Boulevard ¢ Los Angeles 64, California SCUBA 







sary to gain “neutral 
buoyancy’ ’for effortless 
motion underwater. 
New scientific design 
prevents weights from 
slipping on the belt and 
from pinching body. 
M-LD 8 Lb. Lead 
Weight Belt: $8.95 


M-CI 8 Lb, Cast Iron 
Weight Belt: $5.95 


FOR SAFETY’S SAKE.. 
Pressure in the cylinder 
must be checked before 
each dive. The '56 Pres- 
sure Gauge and all Filler 
} Attachments are equip- 





ped with the new 
“bleeder valve” which 
breaks the air pres- 


sure and permits finger- 
tip removal .after use. 
“P” Pressure Gauge 
(uith new “bleeder 
valve’’): $11.95 








Letters 











Dear Editor, 

I have just seen my first Skin Diver 
magazine. It is real thrilling. 

I have polished many abalone shells. 
The black abalone is smooth and free 
from worm holes. The big red is seldom 
free from them. All have protruding 
holes and it adds to the beauty of the 
shell to work around them rather than 
grind them off. 

First the very top is quite thin. Always 
start here and be careful in polishing the 
corrugated shell. Leave about half an 
inch on the outside edge. After polishing 
the majority of the outside dege, use red 
garnet sand paper and a rat-tailed file. 
Next you will need muritic acid diluted 
50 percent. Use a small brush to apply 
the acid on both the inside and outside 
of the shell. 

With the final cleaning of the shell 
completed, apply clear laequer with a 
folded clean cloth. The laequer holds 
the beautiful color of your abalone shell 
and cannot be detected. 

B. C. Phillips 
San Pedro, Calif. 
Dear Sir: 

We have translated “Underwater 
Safety” which was published and kindly 
sent us by “Aqua Sport Divers” and be- 
lieved that it is the best and most in- 





teresting books of this kind we have in 
hand up to present. 
We request you kindly to publish in 
your magazine that we are much thankful 
to “Aqua Sports Divers” as made us own 
such a rab and useful book. Thank you. 
O©.Tingoéy, General Secretary 
Turkish Fish men Club. 
Istanbul 

Dear Sir - 

I have been admiring your excellent 
magazine for some time now, I very much 
like the great spirit shown by your sub- 
scribers. We have had an outfit going 
up here for the last spring and summer, 
made up of members of the Royal Canad- 
ian Air Force. We aim very soon to be- 
come officially sanctioned by them and 
to form an RCAF club. 

In anticipation of this event, might we 
have the privilege of becoming listed in 
your publication? It would also make 
us very happy if we could correspond 
with any skin diving clubs that are con- 
nected with the U. S. Air Force. In the 
meantime please feel free to communi- 
cate with us over the matter of skin div- 
ing in the area of Central Ontario, we 
would be pleased to help you. 

Peter B. Clark 

The Aquateers Club 

P. O. Box 7 RCAF 

Camp Borden 

Ontario, Canada 
Dear Jim 

While diving in Lake Winnipesaukee 
in N.H., I found the wreck of the old 
paddle wheel steamer the “Mt. Washing- 
ton” and salvaged two portholes from 








her. It was burned and sunk in 139 
and it used to carry thousands of pas- 
sengers each year on a 60 mile trip 
around the lake. Also while diving in 
another part of the lake the same C yy, 
I found a couple of old anchors tha’ | 
believe to be about 100 yrs. old. 7 his 
is a fresh water lake and metal doe-n't 
corrode as fast as in salt water. 

Gerald L. Thoma 

N. Weymouth, M ss, 
Dear Sirs: 

In the May issue of Skin Diver ma ‘a- 
zine, you recommended Kotex as a 1 ie- 
chanical filtering substance in a cc n- 
pressor rig. 

I have always been advised to se 
pure cellulose cotton in such cases, as 
Kotex and similar products contain an 
impregnated deodorant which is un le- 
sirable in breathing air. 

Stanford University 
Stanford, California 


Reply: An investigation with the K »- 
berly-Clark Corp. brought the follow ng 
answer from their laboratory . . . “Ko ex 
sanitary napkins now on the market c »n- 
tain no deodorant of any kind. Furtl >r- 
more, we have not included a deodor nt 
in this product for well over seven ye: rs. 
Over the many years that Kotex sanit: ry 
napkins have been sold on the mar! et, 
there have been times when a deodor :nt 
was included. However, that was is- 
continued in the late 1940’s, and to he 
best of my knowledge there are no pl ns 
to include a deodorant in the immedi ite 
future.” 








HEALTHWAYS ... . for seventeen years recognized the world’ 


devices... 


Jobber and dealer 


inquiries solicited 


Exclusive, World-Wide Distributor 


HEALTHWAYS 


3669 Seventh Avenue 
Los Angeles 18, California 


HEALTHWAYS First in Water Sports! 


Presents 


AQUATABS FOR DIVERS! 


Aquatabs are an amazing, new, nutritional supplement 
developed by one of America’s leading laboratories to 
help reduce fatigue, increase endurance and resistance to 
cold, and aid in minimizing the stress of strenuous activity 
during diving. 
underwater photographers, professional and salvage divers 


A “‘‘natural’’ for underwater sportsmen, 


18 capsules .. . $3.95 
(Enough for 6 days of diving) 
Includes instructions for use. 


M.V.’s FOR EVERYONE! 


M.V.’s are a sensational, new, high potency multivita- 
mineral, nutritional product recommended for sportsmen, 
athletes, health and body building. Excellent for under- 
water sportsmen, professional athletes and all who work. 
under stress conditions, including those who need a daily 
dietary supplement to aid in correcting or in helping pre- 
vent nutritional deficiencies. No special diet required — 
simply take at mealtime and M.V.’s do the rest. 


Amazing low price! 

120 tablets . . . $6.95 
(Enough for 1 month) 
Includes instructions for use. 


s foremost manufacturer of barbells, health, body-building and exercising 
is proud to add AQUATABS and M.V.‘s to its family of products! 


Available for 
immediate delivery 
at your dealer or 
write Healthways 
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RICHARDS ’ .. . NEW YorK’s LARGEST SPEARFISHING CENTER 


PRE-TESTS all Equipment for SAFETY and DURABILITY! 


All skin diving proaucts are quality checked and carefully tested by our staff of experts under 
actual oceanic conditions from aboard our 31 foot cruiser before authorized for sale. 


Skin Diver's Corner... NEW ITEMS 


INE YEAR GUARANTEE ON ALL 
)F OUR EQUIPMENT! 


ée are the authorized Eastern Aqualung re- 
air depot. 

.NOTHER FIRST! 

ur expert diver gives you a free, private, one 
our lesscn at the Hotel St. George swimming 
ool with the purchase of any diving lung. 
OMPLETE SELECTION! 

fe have the largest selection of diving equip- 
vent... GUARANTEED .. . and available at 
| vodest prices. Postage Prepaid in U.S. 


MONTHLY SPECIALS 


FAMOUS GIGANTEE RONDINE 
CRESS! FINS 







Vas $13.95 

iow $ 2S 

BOAT OWNERS... Lung SNORKAIR 
Rectan 

Low im 


£Z 9 2S At $39.95 This Was The 


COMPLETE Least Expensive Scuba. 
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NEW 1956 JANTZEN SPEAR- 

FISHERMAN .. . The zip-off “ 

trunks tested and approved by Seater : 
30 experts. Long lasting with \ \~ 
elastic waist. Red, Navy, Tan. NEW AQUALUNG FOOT FIN 
a $5.95 | | Adjustable Strap 

CRORE 2... 000000 $2.95 | | Sizes: Med. Large ....... 






























FROGMAN T-SHIRTS . . . 4 col- 
ored emblem on Heavy Weight 
quality White T-Shirt. 


Adult sizes ...... S,M,L $1.25 
Children sizes ..... 4-12 $1.00 


RICHARDS’ DESIGNED GANTNER 








STERLING SILVER “FROGMAN” 
TIE CLASP. Beautifully detailed. 


WORLD’S FINEST MASK 
SQUALE 

White or Blue........... 
Skin Diving Library. 
“SKIN DIVER’S GUIDE TO 
AMERICAN WATERS” ....$1.75 
DIVE by Rick Carrier . . . a com- 
plete text book ......... $4.95 













$3.95 











“WRAP AROUND” TRUNKS fea- 
turing two “Quick Exit’ zippers. 
Royal, Aqua, Black and White. 
SS 2 Serer $5.00 








is 











NEW 
PRODUCTS 











MARK IV LINE REEL, a companion of 
the Mark VII CO2 gun, manufactured by 
Mark Marine, Inc. of Fullerton, Calif. 
The Mark VI Line Reel is a recent addi- 
tion to their aqualetic equipment. 
Reel answers the problem of what to do 
with that coiled line . . . eliminates snarls 


Line 


and snags. The Mark VI is a spin-type 
reel with a smooth get-away action, large 
line capacity and easy rewind. Line flows 
Fits any gun 
- gas, spring or rubber. Retails at 


$5.95. 


off reel when gun is fired. 








Compact and lightweight SEAHAWK 
MARK III underwater camera case for 
Leica will accept every Leica model ex- 
cept M3. It will accommodate the Canon, 
Tower 35, Kardon and Nicea cameras. 
Made from cast aluminum, Mark III has 
red hammertone finish and is anodized 
to retard salt water corrosion. Exterior 
control knoks provide film wind and shut- 
ter release. Mark III is the first under- 
water unit to accept three lenses: 28mm. 
and 50mm. Elmar. It has a water white 
optical glass port as well as a port that 
will accept synchronized underwater flash. 
Tested and guaranteed to 150 feet. 





AQUA-CAM, the complete camera -case 
unit, manufactured by E. E. Peterson, 
Long Beach, California, is now available 
with underwater synchronized flash fea- 
turing internal BC power supply. The 
Aqua-Cam, already famous for its sturdi- 
ness and reliability underwater, combined 
with this new flash is the last word in 
simplicity for the underwater photogra- 
pher. The bulb socket features a con- 
tinuous groove which enables the operator 
to insert bulb, turning to either the right 
or left, the slight pressure needed for in- 
sertion eliminates possibility of breakage. 


AIR STATION OPEN ‘TIL 10 P.M. DAILY ... 


RICHARDS AQUALUNG CENTER 


Counselors and outfitters for world-wide underseas expeditions. 


233 WEST 42nd STREET, 
NEW YORK 36, N. Y. 








M.V.’s are a high potency Multi-Vitamin- 
eral Supplement containing over 30 
food factors, including the vitamins and 
minerals known to be essential in human 
M.V.’s been developed 
specifically with the underwater swimmer 


nutrition. have 
in mind and are recommended for sports- 
men, athletes, health and body building. 
A month’s supply costs $6.95. Distributed 
by Healthways, Los Angeles, California. 
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Hello, again. 
Frankly, I'm as excited as a Clam at a Silence Rally over the man- 


ner in which this page is drawing mail. The response has been 
pleasingly tremendous. However, there is no such thing as too much 
mail, around this buoy-in-the-publishing-sea, and I sullenly invite 
you to write and rewrite and keep on deluging us with your phychotic 
missives. You may have some distorted idea or other which will in- 
cite laughter, envy or rage in another reader — and that’s how I plan 
to steer this crafi. Be patient if I don’t get your snide mess of word- 
age into the page immediately. We have space limitations — and the 
publisher is giving me a little trouble in regard to my brilliant sug- 
gestion that we put out a separate magazine for the advertising. 
And now, whether you like it or not, here is this month’s catch of 
Triviana.... 


Dear Kohler: 

I like the idea of having the Driftwood page, but I guess you'll 
just say something sarcastic so I'll close with all best wishes and hopes 
that the Skin Diver manages to be the swell magazine it has always 
been — despite you 


Mary Lou K., 
Ahhhhhhh, you Florida intellectuals are all alike. 


Tampa, Florida 


Dear Kohler: 

How come you bothered to print that sloppily sentimental letter 
from that sob-sister, in Cleveland, who thinks skin divers and spear- 
fishermen are a bunch of lousy murderers? Ill bet that dame has no 
trouble forcing herself to scoff a good fish dinner or a venison steak. 
If she is horrified by our sport, why doesn’t she just read some other 
magazine and let well enough alone? 


Ted B., San Pedro, Calif. 


You trying to chase off our readership? 


Dear Kohler: 
I've seen the Skin Diver on the stands and you want to know why 
I don’t subscribe or buy it? Because I think the whole thing is full 
of trumped-up stories and phoney stuff, that’s why. All those tales 
of guys getting huge catches and having wild adventures sounds like 
so-much fiction to me, pictures or no pictures. I'll admit I'm not a 
skin diver, but I have friends who are — and they tell me it’s literally 
impossible to do some of the things your authors have claimed to 
have done. It’s a mystery to me how you guys get away with selling 
such phoney articles. 
Kendall H., Detroit, Michigan 


What's the matter — You upset because you lost a good rod and reel 
or something, kid? I see no point in arguing with you, but I will 
(forgive me, divers) quote an ancient Egyptian proverb: “If You 
Haven't Tried It — Don’t Knock it.” The defense rests. 


Dear Kohler: 


I've never written a letter to a magazine before, but I saw the 
Driftwood page, last month, and I wondered why you didn’t print 
the letterwriter’s full name. You probably think I just want to see 
my name in print — and you're so right! I dare you! 

Norma Lindstrom, NORMA LINDSTROM, NORMA LINDSTROM, 

Montreal, Canada 


Happy, honey? 


Dear Kohler: 

I have a logical theory which everybody says I'm plain crazy to 
expound, but you appear to be an intelligent chap with an open, 
inquiring mind and Id like very much to have your comment upon 
this: From my experiences underwater, I have reached the conclu- 
sion fish are telepathic! They have no known method of audible 
communication, so it stands to reason that they must think between 
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themselves. I realize they're not supposed to be very intelligent crea- 
tures, but this has never been proven and there are more things on 
earth and beneath the sea than man has dreamed of — all of them 
fabulous beyond our wildest imaginings. And what’s so impossile 
about fish communicating by thought? 

Edgar F., Ellsworth, M iin 


So that’s why they've been eluding me, lately. I dunno, but, ; 2- 
haps, some telepath in the audience will clarify this item. Any ne 
for Marine Metaphysics and stuff? 


Dear Kohler: 

I'm probably opening myself to a lot of outraged static, bu [| 
think the woman’s place is at home and not tagging along dur ng 
diving outings. Do you agree, Kohler? 

John S., Chicago, Ill. 


My wife reads this page while I prepare it and she reads it ag tin 
when it’s in print — and you ask a question like that. How long : ou 
been single, kid? 


Dear Kohler: 

Last month I wrote in and asked a simple question. You tried to 
sound real smart and superior, but you didn’t reply factually. ‘m 
still asking: Is there a legal limit on Manta Ray? 

Jerry N., Long Beach, C: if. 


Now, listen here, Buster... . 


Dear Kohler: 

I get the impression you're a purist when it comes to diving. M ost 
of your cartoons show guys with only a snorkel and seldom wear ig 
SCUBA. I’m somewhat inclined to think it’s more of a sport to zo 
after them with just the lungs given me. Tell me: are you a pur st, 
Kohler? 

Boyd J., Savannah, Geor <ia 


When it comes to skin diving... yes. 


Dear Kohler: 

Boy, what your remarks are going to do to circulation! Boy! | m 
Auxier and Chuck Blakeslee sure must have been all groggy the cay 
they let you under the office door! Boy, is your rude stuff ever going 
to make Water World happy! 

Sid W., Sheboygan, Wis. 


What’s a Water World, dad? For your information, Jim Auxier, Chuck 
Blakeslee and my mother think I write and edit real good. (Boy, «id 
I tell him!) 


Dear Kohler: 

The Skin Diver is a must at our house and we've been reading it 
ever since it first came out. It’s the best of its kind and a fine guide 
to the greatest sport in this old world, and both my husband (an 
ex-Navy diver who knows his stuff) and I look forward to many, 
many future issues filled with the Diver's high-grade words and pics. 

Sharon and Roy S., Georgetown, S. Carolina 


Well, bless yovall. 


Dear Kohler: 

All kidding aside — what kind of speargun do you use? And what 
would you use if you had your choice of every gun presently on the 
market? I’m thinking of buying a second gun and I'll really ap- 
preciate your advice. 


Andy E., 


I use a Peche-Sport Deluxe. It seems to be the model best suited ‘to 
my needs. I'd get another one if I had my choice of any make and 
model; and I sincerely advise you to try all the models and mak-s 
(as I did) before splurging your gold, Andy. 


Westerly, RL. 


Dear Kohler: 

How about publishing your picture—I mean a real, honest ‘o 
goodness photograph —in the Driftwood page? My girlfriend and 
I are mad to know what you look like, and if it’s really true (ha!) 
that you have two-heads! 

Grace D., Asbury Park, N. 


You mean you really thought that’s a drawing, up there? Oh, you 
mad, mad dolls! 

. and as this issue slowly sinks into every newsstand and mailbc x 
across the country, we come to the wistful end of another caust:c 
melee. I'm sitting, here, waiting for your cards and letters. It's better 
than rereading all the 1932 copies of Federal Survey of Marine Flor: 
And Fauna lying around this place. Write me? 

KOHLE i 
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Trophy winners 
pose against the 
65° water where 
they just spent 
five gruelling 
hours during the 
Michigan S pear- 
fishing contest. 
Visibility was 
about five feet, 
only hand spears 
were used, 


Michigan Skin Diving Council Holds 


Second Spearfishing Contest 


By FRED SHAFT 


f mother nature made plans to plague 
us with bad weather she has surely suc- 
ceeded. Twice, the clubs have gathered 
from all over the state and twice the 
weather has fed us a dose of cold and 
rain. 

Sunday, August 5, 1956, fourteen 
clubs from all over the Water Wonder- 
land, met at Brophy Lake to compete for 
eizht trophies in a contest which could 
possibly have been our last. The Con- 
servation Department investigated Bro- 
phy Lake after our previous meet and 
found a small stream which is an appar- 
ent outlet. They have now declared the 
fish in the lake the property of the state 
aid so, no more spearfishing! However 
still being interested in compiling the 
facts, Brophy Lake was opened to spear- 
fishing by the Conservation Department 
al the request of the Michigan Skin Div- 
ing Council for the day. 

Despite the miserable weather 20 
teams entered the water at 10:00 Sun- 
diy morning, the beginning of the con- 
test and another 15 teams were in by 
noon. The contest ended at 3:00 p.m. 
with many of the more than 100 divers 
siaying in the water all five hours. Doc- 


tors, Cooper, Bailey and Bardock from 
Michigan Conservation were present to 
tabulate the catches. They announced at 
this time that the lake could no longer be 
used for spearfishing unless by special 
consent from the Conservation Depart- 
ment. 

The trophies were awarded to the 
following: Team aggregate weight, 
Team 12. Wallace Brubaker and David 
Mean (3#51/, 0z.). Second prize, Team 
1, Don Crittenden, Bob McAllister, Jerry 
White (2#14%,0z.). Largest fish, 
Charles Smith (Northern Pike 14814 
oz.). Largest individual aggregate 
weight, Don Crittenden (2# 14% 02z.). 
The next activity sponsored by the 
Michigan Skin Diving Council will be 
November 25, 1956, when we have 
Dimitri Rebikoff here in Detroit to show 
his movie, “Under the Red Sea”. It is 
the second part of “Secrets of the Under 
Water World”. He will also give a lec- 
ture. We have a limited amount of tick- 
ets so it will be first come first served. 
Member clubs will have top priority on 
tickets till the end of September, and 
then if there are any left they will be 
dispersed to the public. >= 





FLY 


de Cortech 


Ghe Reutze of the Mithionariet- 


LA PAZ 





Fly in luxurious DC3 scheduled flights daily 
to La Paz, visited by Hernan Cortez in 1536. 
Acclaimed as the world’s best fishing 
grounds. A wonderful climate with 361 
sunny days a year. 

Mexico’s Spearfishing Mecca 





$70.33 


from Tijuana 


ROUND TRIP 
ROUND TRIP 


from Juarez 
ROUND TRIP $26.04. 
from Guaymas 


Hotels — to suit your desires, including the 
beautiful LA PERLA on the beach in La Paz. 
Single room with meals, $6 per day. 
Boats — RUDY VALEZ boat service to any 
and all the best diving areas. 

Small boats 10 and 25 H.P. motors $2.50 
and $3.00 per hour. 

Less 25% to SKIN DIVERS 

10 Cruisers from $50 to $60 per day. 


$64.32 





\Son Diego Ff is h 
A Tijuana 4, 
eee 4) Paso (Tex) 
\ Juarez . 
\ P 
x 7 a 
\. 4 
La Paz. ‘ 


Please send information on flight schedules, 
rates and free booklets. 


TRANS MAR de CORTES Airlines 


Ave. 16 de Sept. 52 
La Paz, B. C. Mexico 


PONNNNE:  gesienccnparcaxe godadsewees 


ADDRESS 
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SILENT WORLD 


COMES TO THE SCREEN WITH UNDERSEA-SEQUENCES TO 
CHARM, ASTONISH AND BECKON YOU TO FOLLOW CAPTAIN 
COUSTEAU AND HIS CREW OF DIVERS ALONG THE OCEAN FLOOR 


First showing in New York October 15th 
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in a unique departure from its twenty-five year practice, the 
Cannes Film Festival this year awarded the Golden Palms, its 
top accolade, to a non-fiction film — Captain Jacques-Yves 
Cousteau’s and Louis Malle’s true adventure picture, “The 
Silent World.” The Technicolor production, already the year’s 
ouistanding box-office attraction abroad, is released in this 
country by Columbia. 


‘The Silent World” is the thrilling story of free divers who, 
by virtue of the Aqua-lung, have cast off all hampering devices 
ani have become veritable space men of the seas. Free as the 
fis: with which they come into friendly contact in the blue 
ab\sses of their underwater world, these men bring a new di- 
mension to undersea exploration. 


‘here are no studio or tank shots in “The Silent World,” 
no hing contrived or pre-arranged. Knowing that this unchart- 
ed realm into which they were privileged to penetrate offers 
ev ry color in the spectrum and teems with creatures and 
pl. nts of a beauty and grace unimaginable to earth-bound men, 
Cz otain Cousteau and his staff of divers and technicians accept- 
ed this world on its own terms: they added nothing and were 
co tent to record what was there to be seen, wondered at and 
en oyed. To the intellectually curious, they have opened a 
w! ole multi-colored world of natural miracle. 


‘ousteau and his staff of fourteen expert divers penetrated 
to far greater depths than any previously shown in underwater 
fil as. The average level shown in “The Silent World” is eighty 
fet down, and one shot at 247 feet is the deepest ever made 
by a hand-held camera. This shot shows diver Albert Falco 
gr ping, half drunk with depth narcosis in a forest of gently 
undulating crimson reeds, actually made up of millions of 
nute marine animalculae. 


‘ive thousand individual dives went into the making of the 
film. Lighting was provided by dozens of 6,000-watt undersea 
floods and one spectacular sequence was illuminated with pyro- 
ehnic torches which pierced the gloom of the ocean’s blue 
one with the power of a million candles. Five divers made a 
vertical plunge to the depth of 165 feet to make this sequence. 


xn > 


In all, nineteen miles of 35 mm. film were exposed. “The 
Silent World” contains more than 1,300 shots — twice that of 
the average feature film. Editor Georges Alépeé worked eight 
months on cutting. 


There are no actors in “The Silent World.” Its personnel is 
composed of experts intimately engaged. with the combined 
passion of artist and scientist, in divulging a true picture of 
their aqueous universe. “But,” says Captain Cousteau, who 
narrates the film in English, “We had a million extras in the 
-rowd scenes. And all of them were unpaid — unless you count 
the food we doled out to the swarming fish as extras’ salaries.” 


Cousteau’s book, “The Silent World,” which describes the 
splendors of under-seas life, has been published in twenty-seven 
countries: its five editions in the United States sold over 
2.658.000 copies. Rather than re-enact experiences from the 
book, however, Cousteau chose to film an entirely new saga 
of adventure. 


Capitaine de Corvette Cousteau was given special leave from 
the French Navy to conduct his oceanographic expeditions on 
the Motor Vessel Calypso, a former Royal Navy Minesweeper, 
built in this country. M. V. Calypso is a vessel of 360 tons, 
110 feet long, with wooden hull and two 500 horsepower Diesel 
engines. Extensively reconverted in accord with Captain Cous- 
teau’s designs for a research ship, she has such unique features 
as an underwater observation chamber, a diving-well amid- 
sips, and anti-shark cage. 


“The Silent World” was made on two cruises out of Toulon. 
France, the time totalling eleven months in 1954 and 1955. 
(Continued on Page 13) 








Leading Diver Alberto Falco (left), reports on a deep dive in 
the Aegean Sea to Frederic Dumas (background) and J-Y Cous- 
teau, aboard the oceanographic ship Calypso. 





















Ulysses, the giant grouper tamed by the Calypso explorers, hogs 
the camera 60 feet down in the Indian Ocean. Albert Falco, 


right. holds 6000 watt floodlamp. 





Underwater flash photographer’s assistant a la Calypso. He car- 
ries flash bulbs in a string bag hydrostatically balanced by lead 
weights. If a bulb implodes, they all go. and the photographer’s 
assistant drops out of the studio. 
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Fire under the sea. A flight of five Calypso divers plunge into 
the twilight with Ruggieri—Dumas pyrotechnic torches displacing 
water with over a million total candlepower. 


Es. i 
a | 


The famous undersea research ship Calypso, bow-on. The ver- 
tical tube outside the stempost leads to a two-man underwaier 
observation chamber on the forefoot, eight feet under the wat-r. 
The whaling pulpit is rigged above the bow waves. A former 
Royal Navy minesweeper, built in Oregon and used as a ferry 
between Sicily and Gozzo Island, Malta, the Calypso is named 
after the daughter of Oceanus in Greek mythology, and has 


Frederic Dumas meets Ulysses, the grouper mascot tamed by logged over 200,000 nautical miles as an undersea research ship. 


Calypso divers in the virgin reef at Assumption Island. Indian 
Ocean, 


- 4 

A shark torn baby sperm whale shackled to the Calypso in tie 

, equatorial Indian Ocean. Anti-shark cage, catted starboard, wis 

Riding in tandem behind the Calypso’s undersea scooters. used by movie cameraman to film shark attack on dead whal>, 
electric torpedo will tow up to four divers. as was camera spar on the port side. 
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“THE SILENT WORLD” 


(Continued from Page 11) 


The first cruise was a reconnaissance mission, with film work 
limited by the activities of the scientific parties aboard. The 
second voyage was devoted entirely to film production. A total 
distance of 42,000 miles was run up in the two cruises. The 
Calypso’s normal crew of twenty-one was augmented by four 
di-tinguished scientists during the cruises. 

\ floating laboratory of every up-to-date device that could 
fa: ilitate the work of its experts, the ship ranged the Mediter- 
ravean and Red Seas, the Persian Gulf and the Indian Ocean. 


b=) 


he underwater workers used. for many sequences, the 
Cz'vpso’s submarine scooters — electric torpedo-shaped divers’ 
tus which tow from one to four men on long underwater search 
m -sions without fatigue. Powered by silver-cadmium batteries. 
thy scooters make a top speed of only four knots an hour in a 
fi, --mile range, but in a medium 800 times as heavy as air, the 
di er, holding to the rear handle-bars of his unique vehicle, 
ha. the sensation of riding a jeep at eighty miles an hour with 
th windshield down. 


Jutstanding in the adventure of the Calypso’s men was the 
en ounter with a herd of sperm whales: Cousteau’s team filmed 
w! ales swimming underwater for the first time. The adventure 
tu ned into high-impact drama when one young whale crashed 
in o the ship’s propellor and was mortally wounded. The blood 
at racted hordes of sharks from a three-mile abyss. and camera- 
mn went underwater to record the voracious attack upon the 
ly of the whale. 


a 


S 


Specific diving grounds are rarely mentioned in Captain 
Ccusteau’s narrative for “The Silent World” because it was 
th desire of the film’s creators to convey to laymen the uni- 
vesality of tropical seas. The whale tragedy. however, oc- 
curred in the Equatorial Indian Ocean. “The Porpoise Bal- 
let.” showing the leaps and curvettings of these sportive sea 
mmmals, was filmed in the Gulf of Aden. Later, trumpet and 
drum fanfares for this spontaneous and unrehearsed ballet 
were improvised by the Mounted Band of the Guarde Repub- 
licaines of Paris. 

The sequence filmed at the depth of 247 feet was made by 
Cousteau, Frederic Dumas and Albert Falco in Marmar Reef 
in the Red Sea. “Tropical Sea Reveries” and scenes showing 
Ulysses, the giant grouper which attached itself to the unit 
and became as tame — and as demanding — as a young New- 
foundland dog, were obtained under the fringing reef of As- 
sumption Island in the Indian Ocean. The suspenseful sequence 
of the tropical storm by which the Calypso was battered for 
long, trying days, was sweated out in the Southern Red Sea. 


Footage showing the divers as they discovered and explored 
the coral-encrusted wreck of the S.S. Thistlegorm. a British 
freighter bombed in 1941, were made in the Jubal Strait of 
the Gulf of Suez. 

The radcial new hand-held underwater cameras built on 
the Edgerton principle by Andre Laban, precision engineer of 
the expeditions, were used in filming “The Silent World.” Spe- 
cial underwater correcting lenses widened and deepened the 
field. 

The four stereophonic (Fox) sound tracks were recorded 
and mixed by Jacques Carrére, Europe’s best sound man. Re- 
cording was at Poste Parisien. 

In the face of his brilliant work in the field of marine ex- 
p oration, research, biology and photography, Cousteau, has 
the humility of the man who has never lost his sense of wonder. 
“[ am,” he says, “an oceanographic technician, offering methods 
t» science.” His life endeavor is to initiate terrestial man ever 
nore deeply into the secrets, the beauties and the enigmas of 
tle underwater world. = 





Alberto Falco hitches a sea-turtle ride on Assumption Reef, Ind- 
ian Ocean. Behind him Dumas on “scooter” and still photog- 
rapher. 





(L to R) Albert Falco, Frederic Dumas. and J-Y Cousteau, with 
underwater electric scooter at Assumption Reef. Indian Ocean. 





Frederic Dumas tickles Moorish Idol on Assumption Reef, In- 
dian Ocean, during peaceful penetration of virgin paradise under 
the sea. 
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Rugged Divers 
Hunting Grounds 


By JOHN TALLMAN 


Most regular “Skin Diver” readers 
have some idea of diving conditions 
throughout the world from club reports 
and articles about specific areas. This 
article is an attempt to bring everyone up 
to date and expound their knowledge of 
underwater spearfishing in the Pacific 
Northwest. 

During the past year, | conducted a 
survey of underwater spearfishing in this 
area, sending a five page questionnaire 
to two hundred fifty divers. I utilized 
the findings in a two hundred page the- 
sis for a Master of Science in Physical 
Education at the University of Washing- 
ton. Thus, the figures brought out in 
this article are, in most cases, as close to 
facts as it is reasonably possible to get. 

For its size, the state of Washington 
has a tremendous coastline. Besides its 
obvious ocean coastline, it has 1961 
miles of inland coastline, not counting 
the many San Juan Islands. 

The water is cold; near Seattle it 
averages forty-six degrees in February, 
and fifty-six in August. The ocean and 
straits are a little colder. and Hoods 
Canal is slightly warmer in the summer. 
Dry suits are the vogue. I have heard 
of one fellow who wears a wet suit. but 
the last Mudshark, Ben Noble, who tried 
one, was cold for a week. 

The water is not especially clear. Visi- 
bility averages —this is a guess — 15 
feet. Visibility is generally poorest in 
the spring and early summer and best 
in the autumn and early winter. It oc- 
casionally becomes crystal clear. When 
the rivers are full, the west side of Puget 
Sound is covered with a three to six foot 
layer of dirty water but is clear below 
that depth. There are many sewer out- 
lets and some pollution. These have 
proven no special problem although 
some feel that increasing algae growth 
has lessened visibility. 

The water becomes deep quickly. Div- 
ing areas are close to shore; fifty yards 
being average. The water is calm and 
the slight currents are usually unnoticed 
in the popular diving areas. Breakers 
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are unheard of in the inland areas. Tides 
range some sixteen feet with an average 
of eight feet. Except in certain areas, 
they needn't be considered. 

Our popular close-in areas are man- 
made; under docks, particularly around 
the pilings, near wrecks, by scrap heaps. 
or artificial rock jettys. Kelp beds (our 
kelp reaches 25 feet) and natural rocks 
are less popular. Areas without any of 
the above fish havens are seldom 
worked. They have sand or mud bot- 
toms and only occasionally produce any- 
thing but sole or flounder. Docks for 
the best parts. are from 20 to 50 feet 
deep; wrecks being about the same. 
Rock jettys reach to 80 feet and certain 
junky areas over 100 feet. 

Only isolated explorations have been 
made in the ocean-side and straits, and 
only a handful of major trips to the San 
Juan Islands, which are less than 100 
miles north of Seattle. The latest group 
to visit the San Juan’s reported 90 foot 
visibility and an abundance of fish. 

How many divers in all this water? 
Four hundred at the most of which one 
hundred are very active. There are a 
half-dozen well established clubs, and a 
like number which have long been form- 
ing. One diver, Larry Anderson, now a 
Florida lifeguard, had Puget Sound 
nearly to himself for ten years. By 1945 
there were still only a half-dozen divers, 
and by 1952, less than two dozen. Sam 
Melm began selling equipment including 
suits at this time, and the boom began. 
The boom was furthered by the forma- 
tion of the Puget Sound Mudsharks in 
early 1953, and the opening of Dave 
LeClereq’s Puget Sound Divers Com- 
pany in January, 1954. 

Two annual Pacific Northwest Cham- 
pionships have been held, and one mid- 
winter derby; all won by the Puget 
Sound Mudsharks. Twenty teams com- 
peted in the last championship. Our 
champs hope to make the 1400 mile 
jaunt to the Pacifle Coast championships 
next year. 

Our fish are not huge. Our favorite is 
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the ling cod which is 35 per cent of the 
catch. The largest properly recorded 
while skin diving is 45 pounds. Several 
lung divers have reported catches over 
50 pounds. The average ling cod is 
nearly 15 pounds. 


The rockfishes (rock cod and sea 
bass) constitute about 21 per cent of our 
catch. They average about two pounds, 
with a maximum of eight pounds. Close 
behind, with 19 per cent of our catch, 
are the sole and flounder. Perch are 
nearly 10 per cent and sculpin (cabe- 
zone) 5 per cent. The remaining 10 per 
cent are true cod, skate, shark, greenling, 
and ratfish, in that order. A halibut was 
recently taken, the first of many we hope. 
They reach 500 pounds in this area. In 
the way of shellfish, etc., there are crabs, 
7 inch rock scallops, oysters, clams, an«, 
octopus. None of these can be legally 
speared. 


You no doubt wonder why anyore 
would call this cold, deep, dirty mud 
puddle, with a few really large fish a pa’- 
adise? The answer lies in the abundance 
of the aforementioned fish. Even a mec- 
iocre diver has no fear of having to stop 
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at the fish market on the way home. It 
is virtually impossible to get “skunked” 
in Puget Sound. Rockfish, sole, flounder, 
perch. and cabezone are everywhere. 
They aren’t large, but they are depend- 
able. Speaking of cabezone, most good 
loca! divers look upon them with scorn. 
despite the efforts of distinguished Cali- 
fornia visitors, and myself. This is 
lar-ely superstition, and partly because 
the: offer no challenge to a good diver, 
bei:g neither elusive nor a fighter. 

\ isitors have been impressed with our 
oct pus hunting. Barring Alaska. we 
ha» the largest octopus in the world. 
but by law, we cannot spear them. We 
cat’ h them by coaxing them out of their 
hols and wrestling them. Only a few 
bits have been reported. The skin div 
ing record is 9 feet and the lung diving 
rec ord is 13 feet. Both records are held 
by ‘ack (Mr. Octopus) Meyers. 

Ve are not allowed to spear salmon. 
We very seldom see them in our normal 
ha: nts, but feel we could get a few it 
thi prejudicial restriction were re- 
mo ‘ed. 

(Mur relations with anglers and fish- 
eri s authorities are excellent. The State 
Diector of Fisheries has broad powers 
in this state and could shut off spear- 
fis! ing entirely with a simple directive. 
Presently, we are allowed just 20 pounds 
an’ one fish. With increasing numbers. 
we hope to achieve a more stable recog- 
nit on in the not too distant future. 


Ve have had considerable trouble 
with the State Ferries Commission. Re- 
peatedly, divers have gotten in the way 
of ferries, sassed employees, left a mess. 
or otherwise abused the privilege of us- 
ing the docks. Of the sixteen places in 
Puget Sound where the most fish have 
been taken, eight are ferry docks. 
Another dozen docks further from Seat- 
tle are equally good areas. 

| would like to make this appeal to all 
divers in the Northwest, and any who 
may visit—if you lung dive near a 
dock, time yourself so you are out of 
the slip and behind the draw-bridge 
when the ferry is a quarter of a mile 
away. There is actually no need to lung 
dive at ferry docks. Only a very poor 
skin diver has to do so. Also, please be 
courteous to ferry employees and clean 
up after yourself. The ferry people are 
trying to get along with us, but we will 
force them to take action if we don’t 
mend our ways. 


I mentioned visitors, we love them, 
come on up. Contact me, or better yet. 
Gary Keffler, the General Manager of 
Puget Sound Divers Company, the hub 
of diving in the Northwest. Gary, one 
of our top divers, knows everybody’s 
dey off, and is sure to fix you up with a 
suitable partner — depending on what 
vou are after. >s 


Depth 
Comparisons 


By FRED ROBERTS 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


The story “Reno Diver Unofficially 
Equals Depth Record” in the Septem- 
ber issue brings back the memory of my 
compressed air dive to 380 feet. story 
in Skin Diver, July, 1955. 

I too would like to congratulate Dale 
Jensen for still being with us. I think 
all of us are tempted to take a crack at 
the unknown at least once in our lives. 
but I also believe to wantonly risk death 
is a waste. A good many men of science 
have died trying to prove some new 
theory. but at least what they did. or 
what was accomplished, was recorded 
by trained observers. 

What could I. for instance gain by 
someone else diving to 350 feet on air? 
If he lived. the effect of pressure on his 
system would be of interest. How he felt 
at various depths. time of descent, total 
elapsed time of dive, decompression 
data, and after-effects would all be useful 
to us for comparison to data gathered 
in our controlled 380 foot dive. If he 
had died and no one knew actually what 
had happened, as the case of Jensen 
could have been, what good would his 
feat have done anyone. 

Some constructive criticism of Jen- 
sen’s dive. however, may serve as a guide 
for anyone as foolish as Jensen and my- 
self to try to descend below 300 feet on 
air. 

I was able to read the depth gauge 
just outside one of the ports in the dive 
tank until I had had enough at 350 feet 
and signaled to come up. This gauge 
was well lighted and about 8 inches in 
diameter. I doubt if even a cat could 
read a regular depth gauge at 350 feet 
in the remaining light and the physical 
strain imposed by the pressure and tem- 
perature. 

I blacked out rather completely at 
about 360 feet, without warning. and did 
not begin to know what was really going 
on until somewhere between 300 and 250 
feet on the way up. I would have been in 
a fine pickle out in a lake with no life 
line! 


The will to live is great and somehow 
full consciousness returned. but I also 
found it exceptionally hard to get 
enough air. This sensation lessened as 
I came to. My saliva did not froth. but 
I was decompressed as a precaution with 





A DIVER’S PRAYER 


Almighty GOD, Our Heav- 
enly Father, we, who descend 
into the depths of the seas, 
beseech Thee to protect and 
guide us in Your aquatic king- 
dom. We pray that Thee can 
find a worth in those who 
prowl the waters of the Seven 
Seas to increase the knowledge 
of man, to seek and under- 
stand the vast mysteries of our 
past as well as that abundant 
world which thrives below the 
surface of the water, and to en- 
joy this new found world and 
all it offers. 

As we small people work 
below, Dear GOD, watch over 
us and help us to return safely 
to our earth-world. But, Di- 
rine Father, should we perish 
in this watery-world, we beg 
that Thee will forgive our 
earthly sins, cleanse our hearts 
and souls, and lead us to Thy 
Celestial Kingdom above to 
serve Thee forever and ever. 
Amen. 

By John Cayford 











oxygen and air. I had no marks from 
a partial squeeze at the joints since I did 
not need a rubber suit in the 90 degree 
water. A headache reminded me of the 
dive for several weeks after the descent. 

I think Jensen is wise to never go 
deeper than 250 feet on air again, and 
everyone with good common sense will 
follow our example after reading both 
articles on the results of deeper descents. 

My dive taught me something that 
Jensen apparently has missed. I do not 
plan to go deeper than 250 to 300 feet 
with any mixture again, the risk is just 
not worth the glory. Records are fine. 
but you can not take them with you. 

Please note that in 1946 an official rec- 
ord, recognized by the Navy, was set in 
DESCO’s experimental tank by Jack 
Browne. He reached 550 feet on oxygen 
and helium in full, deep sea rig. This is 
the same tank in which I reached 380 
feet with Scuba gear using air. 

I also enjoyed very much the story 
“Your Invisible Lifeline” by Fred Mohl. 
His thermodynamic approach may not 
mean as much to some of the readers. 
but to those who have had thermo or 
are taking it, it makes sense. | wish 
that he had been a little broader and 
mentioned that dieseling and/or harm- 
ful oil break down can result in large 
compressors too if poorly cooled, pres- 
sure rating is abused, or poor internal 
condition exists.) Some people will 
breathe anything to save a dime. »» 
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Ist Place... 
LONG BEACH NEPTUNES—94-lbs., 8- 


oz; Bob Manicki (24-Ibs., 10-oz.), Lee 
Jamison (43-Ibs., 13-oz.), Jim Christiansen 
(26-Ibs., 1l-oz.). Awards: Owen Churchill 
Perpetual Trophy and 3 replicas donated by 
Owen Churchill; The Chuck Blakeslee Award 
donated by Skin Diver Magazine; the Gar- 
nett E. Major Award donated by the Inter- 
national Skin Divers Association; the John M. 
Erving, Jr. Award. Presentation made by 
Garnett E. Major and Gustav Dalla Valle. 
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Waves pounded the rocks and divers during the contest. Don Lamont Photo. 


56 NATIONALS ~ 





2nd Place... 


NEW YORK BLACKFISH, 1955 National 
Champions. 67-Ibs., 15-oz. Ted Levchenko 
(46-Ibs., 10-oz.); Frank Stock (12-Ibs., 12 
oz.); Ken Simpson (8-Ibs., 9-oz.). Awards: 
The Dobson Trophy donated by Kenneth 
Dobson of Lawrence, Mass.; the Percy Kings- 
ley Award donated by Percy’s Aqua Shop, 
Oaklawn, Rhode Island; the John Herbert 
Trophy donated by Christianson Tool & Eng. 
Co., Norwalk, Conn. Presentation by John 
N. Erving, Jr. 


1956 Underwater 
Spearfishing 
Championships 

By DON LAMONT 


Sponsored by Northeast Council «f 
Skin Diving Clubs. Inc. in cooperaticn 
with and under the rules of the Inte - 
national Underwater Spearfishing Ass »- 
ciation under sanction of the AAU. 

California once again took possessi: n 
of the Nationals when the Long Beach 
Neptunes emerged as undisputed fir +t 
place winners in what appeared to |e 
one of the most dramatic, gruelling, ar d 
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3rd Place... 


RHODE ISLAND UNDERWATER SPEAR! The fF 
FISHING CLUB. 49 pounds. Daniel Prescot. panes 


(23-Ibs., 12-oz.), Thomas Morrison (15) 
ibs.), Al Point (10-Ibs., 4-oz.). Awardd?0de | 
The Roland P. McGee Award, donated tke wate 
Roland McGee, McGee's Photo Supply, Nett to ri 
Bedford, Mass., the Carl Moore Trophy, I ‘ 
nated by Carl Moore, Radio Station WEE! Jespit 
Boston, and the Howard Bliss Award donate’al wa: 
by Pennsylvania Athletic Products. Preserbat wit 
tation by Percy Kingsley. 





it was evident to officials and contestants 
alike that the day of the championships 
was going to’be a day fit only for champ- 
jons. when a strong southeast wind arose 
attended by thunder storms which churn- 
ed the waters of Narragansett Bay off 
Newport, Rhode Island, to high waves 
an’ thundering surf bursting against 
Sa huest Point where the contest was to 
be held. Swimmers were warned early 
in ‘he day by radio and newspaper to 
sta, out of the dangerous surf, further 
cil of | hei shtened by the passing of Hurricane 
Beisy far at sea. 


raticn 
-_ \Vhen the starting whistle blew at 12 
Ass. 9202 signifying the beginning of the 
: four-hour competition, the country’s 
U. four top skin diving teams plunged into iittala 
sessli Fthe rough waters, getting through the HOE Enneenes er ee 
Bi Sas ae - _* 2 his gear through 
Beach Jsu:! line without mishap. The Neptunes, she pounding sur}. 
4 first [wh had broken out air mattresses just Lee took the larg- 
to le |prior to the starting whistle. made it est nage a ~ 
im nediately clear that their intended meet. Photo by 
is. ard qd: , ‘ . Renee Denis. 
© fis! ing spot was going to be Cormorant 


Ss eV T ERo k lying almost a mile off shore where 
high geysers of spray flashed continu- 
-onte:t, Jou ly. Without a backward glance they 
steidily finned their way out against 
incoming tide and wind. First man of 
the team to reach the rocks twenty-two 
miautes later was Lee Jamison who 
staies he had strung three Tautog before 
his team mates arrived. When asked 
about this gamble later, Jim Christian- 
se;) stated, “It was three hours of hell 
out there and we had no idea how the 
other teams were doing inshore.” 








The defending champion New York 
Blackfish had weighed the advantages 
of going out to Cormorant Rock and de- 
riled against it, feeling that if the fish 





Individual Largest Single Catch: 9-Ib., 6- 
oz. Tautog—Lee Jamison, Long Beach Nep- 
tunes. Award: The Frank Dalton Trophy 
fonated by Frank Dalton, Lawrence, Mass. 
Presentation by Don Lamont. 

Individual Aggregate: 46-lb, 10-oz. — 
ed Levchenko, New York Blackfish. Award: 
he James Brine Memorial Trophy donated 

James F. Brine, Inc., Cambridge, Mass. 
resentation made by J. T. O’Connell. . 

















erent out there. or the currents too 
rong, they would have wasted at least 
valuable hour’s time. Ken Simpson 
d Frank Stock concentrated their ef- 
rts in the area immediately off the 
aging area, while Ted Levchenko work- 
down the coast about a quarter of a 
le close to a reef where the Rhode 
land Underwater Spearfishing Club 
as diving. 

ER SPEAR) The Florida team the Squids. worked 
iel Prescof, rea between the Blackfish and the 
rison (15 

). Awardgiode Island club, but emerged from 
donated tee water with two hours of the contest 
upply, Nett to run. 





F A | 1 





eee ce| Despite the terrific pounding their In charge of the National Championships Gustav Dalla Valle. “Pescasport” corres- 

ard donateal was taking, a Coast Guard surf- this year was Garnett Major. above. Mr. pondent, and Owen Churchill, AAU Of- 

, P sh Cons ian. tak & Vai : lati ob ficial for the meet, confer about the rules 

ts. Preserbat with Coastguardsmen Richard A. Major gets our congratulations for a jo prior to the opening gun. Renee Denis 
(Continued on Page 41) well done. Don Lamont Photo. Photo. 
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Most skin divers and especially th: 
interested in photography have follow 
with great interest the well written boc 
and the photos of Hans Hass for a nu 
ber of years. One must marvel at 
fine underwater illustrations he has m: 
and envy his facility in reaching 
many outstanding diving, collecti 
areas and clear water seas for mak 
underwater pictures. My own det 
mination to make a trip with Dr. H 
came after reading his latest book. 
Photographed in the Seven Seas” (s 
to be published in English in Lond 
and an article in the October, 1955 is 
of the Skin Diver. There he announ » 
a plan to take divers as paying guests 
his research vessel, the “Xarifa” or 
series of trips into the Red Sea. 7 iis 
present brief description of that triy 
presented in the Skin Diver. becaus 
found that I was the only American 
take part in one of several “safaris” 
the fabulous waters of the Red Sea 
the purpose of diving and photograp vy. 








After flying from San Diego, Los 
geles and over the Polar Route to Z 
ich, Switzerland, Cairo and on to P ort 
Sudan. I spent two weeks cruising in 
Hass’ ship. From Port Sudan, wh ch 
lies some 700 miles south of Cairo on ‘he 
African side of the Red Sea, we worked 
both north and south of that port. ‘Ve 
put to sea within an hour of the plan~’s 
landing. The ship itself is pure luxury 
for any sea trip and is well equipped 


Propeller and rudder of Russian ship lie on the bottom in about 80-90 feet. Color (Continued on Page 20) 


camera showed black outlines actually to be covered with brilliant red and yellow corals. 


RED SEA PHOTOGRAPHY 


with the Hans Hass’ “Xarifa Safari” 


> thes Neel a 


Author and Photographer 
By DR. JOHN STEELQUIST 


San Diego, California 
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The “business end” of aerial bombs tumbled in a hold. 
Munitions cargo said to be 7000 tons on the “Umbrea’’. 
Rolleimarin flash at 70 feet, print from an Ektachrome 

transparency. 
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The hull of the Russian ship was heavily crusted with coral 
and the rails were remarkably intact. although the deck- 
ing was completely destroyed. The ship has been on the 
bottom for 65 years. 

» on ‘he 
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plan ’s 
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juipp 2d 


A bank of stinging fire coral. Many such banks are found 
in the Red Sea and the divers are constantly on the watch 
for them. Myriads of fish are found on the reefs. as well 
as sharks. 


> mien Se ee ee eae a 


Luigi Tovini finds that deck plates of the “Umbrea” muni- 
tions ship can be broken away easily. The hull plates 
showed no marine destruction. Tovini carries Rolleimarin 
and wears the Swiss manufactured lung. 
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RED SEA PHOTOGRAPHY 


(Continued from Page 18) 


for diving, photography and ocean- 
ographic studies. The “Xarifa” is a 145 
foot sailing schooner with diesel auxil- 
iary power. Originally built as a deluxe 
yacht, it has comfortable quarters, a fine 
air compressor for lungs, unlimited 
amounts of diving gear, two launches, a 
photographic dark room, refrigerated 
lockers for storing films, food like a 
luxury hotel and above all a most hos- 
pitable and helpful crew. Unfortunately 
at the time of my trip Dr. Hass was 
away from the ship on business. How- 
ever, Dr. Luigi Stuart Tovini, who was 
written up in the “Autobiography of a 
Skin Diver” in the Skin Diver, May, 
1954, and Alfons Hochhauser, Hass’ 
long-time assistant made the trip a most 
pleasant one. Hochhauser is the re- 
markable man identified in Hass’ “Men 
and Sharks” as “Xenophon”. Both these 
men speak excellent English and cer- 
tainly know the diving and navigation 
business. 

As is true the world over, even in the 
Red Sea divers are at the mercy of 
weather conditions, so that we had 
delays due both to adverse winds and to 
cloudy skies on some portions of this 
trip. Once the ship was able to find safe 
anchorages in coral protected areas, 
however, we could dive several times a 
day in water that was usually 78 degrees 
and remarkably clear. At the first stop 
we remained three days and made short 
trips in the launch, becoming accus- 
tomed to the situation of the reefs, the 
behavior of many new types of fishes, 
new types of Scuba and the inevitable 
changes and adjustments in my camera 
gear. I was greatly impressed with 
several of the diving rigs, especially a 
type of lung made in Switzerland under 
the name of “Aga”. I learned that they 
rarely use any more the oxygen re- 
breathers described by Hass in his 


books. 


Following this “indoctrination” 
course we spent a morning at an isolated 
needle-like pinacle far off shore known 
as “Umm el Kurush” to the Arabs and 
described in the book “Manta” as the 
“mother of sharks”. There against ver- 
tical walls of coral that drop about 130 
feet to a short ledge and then on to some 
250 fathoms we found our first large 
sharks, white-tips, black sharks and two 
large hammerheads, swimming in deeper 
water midst beautiful schools of feeding 
surgeon fish. The only trouble with the 
sharks at Umm el Kurush was that they 
were so easily bored with two bubbling 
divers that we had trouble keeping them 
in front of the lens long enough, espe- 
cially if we frightened them with flash 
bulbs at 130-140 feet. Actually aside 
from the many fine sharks in this area 
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we saw no really large fish on the entire 
trip except for a few blue fin tuna. Per- 
haps Tovini could find them, if his 
guests were more interested in spear- 
guns than in cameras. Our patient two 
day wait at anchor in high winds near 
Mohamed Qol, famed for mantas, failed 
to produce a single one, so we speared 
grouper, then headed south again. 


The off shore regions of this coast are 
studded with long coral reefs, most of 
which are poorly visible from the sur- 
face, but which are high enough to 
wreck a steamer off its course. The Hy- 
drographic Office charts of the central 
Red Sea are dotted with markings for 
wrecks and Sudanese pilot, Hass’ orig- 
inal Machmud, tells us of many that 
have never been plotted. A short dis- 





“Testing — one —two — three —testing .. .” 


tance off the entrance to the harbor of 
Port Sudan and within the shelter of a 
reef lies the wreck of an Italian ship 
scuttled by its crew at the outbreak of 
World War II. Lying in from 35 to 85 
feet of water this “Umbrea” contains 
some 7000 tons of live munitions as well 
as a reported treasure of gold coin. Al- 
though it is now 15 years since the ship 
sunk, there is still sufficient danger of 
an explosion capable of sending a wall 
of water into the port, that the Umbrea 
is off limits. We were able, however to 
make two dives one afternoon with cau- 
tion. Unfortunately with poor sea and 
light conditions the only photos of value 
were those made with flash. The movies 
suffered from the limitations of the 
poorly transmitted natural light. The 
holds of this ship are still packed with 
aerial bombs, their separate guiding fins, 
hundreds of cases of assorted explosives. 
At the bow, the deepest section of the 


ship, the anchor chain leads away to the 
coral encrusted anchor. One can dust 
off sediment from the port hole gless 
and look into the dark quarters. With 
better light and diving conditions t) is 
would be a photographers dream. 


A short distance south of this port 
near Suakin, Machmud found for us a 
wrecked Russian ship which has be -n 
under water for about 65 years and is 
pretty heavily encrusted with many ty} es 
of coral. Here, with more leisure, 0 
danger of an explosive cargo (it see 4s 
to have been bricks) we found the fish 
to be more tame. In several dives 0. er 
two days we were able to get a pre 'y 
complete picture story of this wreck. 


Inasmuch as I am not an oceanog a- 
pher and only recently an underwa er 
photo hobbyist, it was obvious that | 
was wasting a great deal of the opp: r- 
tunity afforded by this trip in the pure 
mechanics of becoming familiar w ‘h 
the best areas to dive and the ways of 
making each dive produce the most p: s- 
sible pictures. Certainly a diver cou ld 
stay under water for months and still 1 ot 
see all that the Red Sea offers. 1 1¢ 
great variety of marine life and tue 
beautiful conditions for diving there is 
attested by the many investigatic 1s 
which have already been carried on, o- 
cluding the Red Sea expedition of Czp- 
tain Cousteau, the Italian National 
Undersea Expedition (see “The Ble 
Continent”), more recently the French 
“Jonas” expedition, that of Dimitri 
Rebikoff and others, as well as several 
by Dr. Hass since his first in 1949. 


It is probable that other trips of this 
nature will be offered in the future. Thi 
arrangements for us were well worked 
out, so far as travel and schedule were 
concerned. The base price for 22 days 
out of San Diego was $2035, which in- 
cluded everything except one night’s 
hotel for a layover in Zurich. The Kuoni 
Tourist Agency, No. 7 Bahnhofplatz, in 
Zurich handled all arrangements for Dr. 
Hass. The trip included three nights 
total in Cairo with hotel, meals and ex- 
tensive sightseeing there. Working thru 
my local travel agent it was possible to 
save some travel time and have a more 
interesting trip by taking the S.A.5. 
polar flight. The matter of advance ship- 
ping of camera gear and film by air 
freight, the matter of Egyptian and 
Sudan customs clearance for these was 
something of a problem, but Hass a3 
sures me in a recent letter that more 
detailed plans for this item will he 
worked out for future trips, especial’y 
for those who may be taking phot» 
graphic equipment from so far awey 
as California. On the whole I can heart- 
ily recommend these safaris as a wey 
of reaching the otherwise inaccessible 
but fine diving areas in the Red Sea. »* 
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NORTHEAST NOTES 


By DON LAMONT 


Northeast Council of Skin Diving Clubs, P. O. Box 42, Shawsheen Village, Mass. 


.lthough Rhode Island may be “the 
sm illest of the 48,” that certainly cannot 
be said about its hospitality. Hundreds 
of divers descended on Newport over 
th weekend of August 18-19 for the 
Ee tern Individual Underwater Champ- 
io: ships, AAU, and the National Spear- 
fis ing Championships, AAU, sponsored 
by the Northeast Council. 

\t one p.m. on Saturday, the Eastern 
In ividual Underwater Championships 
go underway with 75 divers entering 
th: three-hour meet. The weather could 
no have been better with bright sun- 
sh ne, fair water visibility and a mod- 
er: te surge to make entrance and exit 
from the water interesting. Spectators 
ha | a good view of everything that went 
on inasmuch as parking facilities were 
m: de available right at the diving site. 
Or ly uncooperative element was the fish. 
on'y two bushels taken by all divers. 

Vinners of the meet were: Ist Place: 
F. Allan Vogel, Kearny, N. J. North- 
east Council Trophy. Presentation by 
Owen Churchill. 2nd Place: G. L. Borge- 
soi. Worcester, Mass. Inter-National 
Skin Divers Association Trophy. Pres- 
eniation by Gustav Dalla Valle. 3rd 
Place: Richard D. Myers, Worcester, 
Mass. John N. Erving Trophy. Presenta- 
tion by Erving. 


_ 


Saturday evening was highlighted by 
a premiere of the film “Underwater with 
the Sea Horse” with Gustav Dalla Valle 
making a short address to the large 
audience. 

\ full report on the National Champ- 
ionships appears elsewhere in this mag- 
azine. 

A wonderful weekend was climaxed 
by a Buffet Banquet held at Contest 
Headquarters, the Viking Hotel. 

Che Council wishes to thank the many 
people who so generously contributed 
o! their time and money to make the 
Championships such a memorable oc- 
casion. Special thanks is given also to 
a!l competing Regional Champion teams. 

COUNCIL DIVER OF THE MONTH. 
Bar Harbor, Maine, has long been noted 
for its beauty as a tourists’ haven with 
many islands and majestic scenery. Fit- 
ting nicely into this pretty setting is our 
cioice for Council Diver of the Month 
Miss Dolores MacCarthy, employed as a 
Secretary for Bartlett’s Island Boatyard, 
Mount Desert, and doubling as a diver 


when the need arises. Dolores became 
interested in diving about a year ago 
when on vacation in Florida she took 
a course in the use of Scuba. 

Back home in Maine, she talked so 
much about diving that when a boat the 
Yard had just launched for United States 
Industries developed a severe vibration 
in the shaft, Dolores was asked to find 
out what the trouble was. She relates, 
“There appeared to be the possibility 
of a bent propeller since the boat had 
hit a log on a test run and the only way 
to find out for sure would be to haul it 
out of the water, a very expensive prop- 
osition, or have someone dive under it 
and look the propeller over, a very in- 
expensive proposition. So, I was told to 
put up or shut up, and after much need- 
ling by the men, I finally consented. This 
may not sound like a very tremendous 
accomplishment but the water here is 
‘ice-cuby’ cold of about 50 degrees and 
I had no suit or even a diving lung at 
the time, just a mask and flippers. 

“Well.” she continues, “I had to go 
under several times and I really just 
about froze to death. When I finished. 
I was so mad I told them I'd never do 
such a thing again and it would be 
easier to fire me than to try to get rid 
of me by over-exposure. I wept and 
wailed so loud and long that they told 
me they'd buy me my own tank and 
diving suit, which they did and which 
I have used several times for the same 
reason.” Miss MacCarthy thinks Maine 
waters are too cold for diving and feels 
there is little to see or catch. Preferring 
free diving she states, “Lung diving is 
fun but nothing can compare to being 
completely free of encumbrances.” Since 
much of her diving is done alone, she 
limits her depth to 25 or 30 feet picking 
up scallops or spearing an occasional 
flounder. 

With a new cruiser scheduled for 
launching at the boatyard at the time 
of this writing, one of Maine’s prettiest 
divers is set to lay aside her typewriter 
and pick up her diving gear, “just in 
case. 

WALT FEINBERG of the Boston Sea 
Rovers reports that his club was called 
upon recently for some important re- 
search for the Bureau of Marine Fisher- 
ies of Massachusetts. The problem: 
What happened to lobster fry when 





MISS DOLORES MacCARTHY 
Diver of the Month 


dumped into open ocean. The Fisheries 
provided a large boat for the experiment 
and with several newspapermen on 
board, George Gorman went over the 
side to make observations as the fry 
were dumped in. What happened? The 
fish gobbled up the fry as fast as they 
hit the water; even a can of the baby 
lobsters released on the bottom was 
swiftly devoured by fish upon the cover 
being removed. With this important dis- 
covery by the Sea Rovers, the Depart- 
ment is now looking for another method 
of releasing the lobsters in order that 
they may reach the safety of kelp and 
rock before being eaten. 

An annual award is being given by 
the Sea Rovers to the person doing the 
most for the sport. First of such awards 
went to Ed Pansewitz for his recovery 
of the body of an MIT student under 
ice last winter. All Eastern clubs are in- 
vited to submit candidates for consider- 
ation of the award. ~» 
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Meet Features 


Complicated Point System 


By JIM OETZEL 


Brazil has completed its 5th na- 
tional spearfishing competition with 26 
teams competing for two days, six men 
to a team. The contest is a very elaborate 
affair and well planned and thought out. 

Perhaps the most impressive feature 
is the carefully planned point system for 
fish evaluation. which is based upon 
the fighting qualities and size of the 
species. An example of their fish evalu- 
ation is as follows: jewfish, weight up 
to 200 lb. rates 25 points per pound; 
weight from 200 lb. upwards rates 40 
points per pound. Barracuda, weight of 
4 to 10 lbs. rate 2.5 points per pound: 
10 lb. and up rate 5 points per pound. 
The team that placed second landed 
seven jewfish with a probable total 
weight of 2,000 pounds which would net 
between 500 and 650 points. The aggre- 
gate weight represented about one-fourth 
the total weight of all the teams but 
only a small fraction of the total points. 
Rays, skates, turtles, porpoises, angel 
and parrot fish are not eligible. 

To equalize the differences of boat 
speeds a very elaborate handicap system 
has been worked out. For example, the 
longest circuit is 60 miles. This is di- 
vided by the boat speed, 10 miles per 
hour, equaling coefficient 6. The point 
average per hour is then determined 
by adding the points of the top half of 
the total teams represented and dividing 
this by the number of useful fishing 
hours. The point average is multiplied 
by the boat coefficient which gives the 
individual its handicap. 

The competition is open to every ama- 
teur regardless of age, sex, nationality 
or club affiliation. No lungs allowed, 
even aboard ship, and no fishing within 
a mile of commercial fishermen. 

Each team Captain is given mimeo- 
graphed sheets of rules, instructions. 
program and other information. 

The harbor was filled with boats from 
Rio because this is a very festive event. 
The Brazilian Naval Institute offered ac- 
commodations for contestants, provided 
a brass band for the beginning and the 
finish and, in addition, provided a boat 
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Brazilian Underwater 


Winning teams 
and the catch of 
the record day. L- 
R, Oscar Merlao, 
Carlos Brito, An- 
tar Padilha, Joao 
Borges. Arnaldo 
Borges and Rob- 
erto Carmona. 


Crowds gather as 
the contestants 
boats tie up after 
the contest. 


to patrol the area to make sure all went 
well. 

At 9:00 A.M. Sat. the gun went off 
and 26 boats were off to their favorite 
fishing grounds. Each team was allowed 
to fish until dusk: no night fishing. 
Whether you came ashore or stayed 
aboard was optional. 

The next day at 5 P.M. every team 
had to be in and turn in their catch. It 
was exciting as each team arrived and 
had their catch hoisted up by a large 
crane while the band played and the 
crowd cheered. 

A total of 41% tons of fish were landed 
averaging approximately 60 lb. of fish 
per contestant. The largest fish landed 
was a 475 lb. jewfish by Joao Borges. 
Prizes were given for the largest total, 
largest single fish, largest in each cate- 








gory. largest lobster, largest fish landed 
without the aid of a float and etc. 

These are some of the results: 

Jewfish, 475, Joao Borges. 

Amberjack, 51, Jose Carlos Brito. 

Nurse shark, 103, Francisco Rocha. 

Black grouper, 21, Jorge Leman. 

Red grouper, 41, Alberto Casais. 

Permit, 44, Genaro Acceta. 

Snook, 30, John Lowndes. 

Snapper, 6, Ilhabela. 

Pompano, 5, Bruno Hermany. 

Red snapper, 13, Jose Olinto. 

Blue fish, 11, Victor Wellisch. 

Lobster, 5, Enzo Teles. 

The winning team was: Joao Borges, 
Arnaldo Borges, Antar Padilha, Robert» 
Carmona, Oscar Sjosted, Jose Carlos 
Audiface Brito; between them they com- 
piled 1233 points. >» 
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Diving around... 


MIAMI 


By JORDAN KLEIN 











kin divers are still bringing back 
grouper and snapper, barracuda and 
jac <s off the Keys of Florida, except for 
on 45 mile section in Monroe County. 

lere, the state board of conservation 

ha ruled that possession of spearfishing 
eq: ipment is illegal within three miles 
fron shore. But, Ernest Mitts, an admin- 
ist ative aid to the conservation board, 
sa\s that there’s a good chance that the 
lav will be changed. 
A survey is underway to determine 
exictly how people feel. The Board. 
its said, passed the law that carries 
a ix months prison sentence or $600 
fin» because the people of Monroe Coun- 
ty nade the request. 

hut, Richard Taylor, attorney for the 
Flcrida Skin Divers Association, says he 
ha’ the names of 400 persons in Mon- 
roe County that are against the resolu- 
tion, as well as names of people in bus- 
iness that never knew the request had 
been made. 

‘aylor says the law is unconstitution- 
al, discriminatory and not a conserva- 
tion measure. And to prove his point, 
William Stephens, intentionally went 
into the area and was arrested. He in- 
tends to carry the matter to the state 
supreme court so that the constitution- 
aliiy of the law may be determined. 

faylor said that he and other mem- 
bers of the local skin diving associations 
would like to see a conservation measure 
passed. But, he does not believe that 
eliminating spearfishermen and allowing 
linemen to fish without a limit is the 
answer. 

Taylor suggests a law that places a 
baz limit on all sports fishermen and 
prohibits skin divers from spearing fish 
for commercial purposes. 

Taylor said that the law has been 
passed “by a few selfish people on the 
Keys who wanted to protect their area 
for a few tourists during the season.” 
He referred to charter boatmen. 

Mitts said that local people told the 


= 


conservation board that “skin divers 
were hurting reef fishing . . . reef fish 


don’t congregate anymore around the 
reefs . . . the skin diver is running them 
off.” 

Taylor says there is no established 
fact that spearfishermen have depleted 


the areas, if they are depleted. 






















A recent Florida Reef Photograph—Mute evidence of what the diver leaves behind him 
. . « lifeless and barren rocks. Look closely for the reef. Photo by Jordan Klein. 


When the survey is completed by the 
conservation board the matter will ap- 
pear before the next session of the state 
legislature in Tallahassee. state capitol. 
In the meantime, skin divers are finding 
plenty of places to fish without boats 
within the three mile limit in Dade 
County — off the government cut on Mi- 
ami Beach, off Crandon Park and off 
Bauer’s Haulover as well as in Marathon 
and Key West. 

Internes and resident doctors as well 
as the chief orthopedic man at Jackson 
Memorial Hospital, in Miami, are skin 
divers. Dr. A. S. Daniels says he request- 
ed interneship in this section of the 
country because of the coral reefs for 
skin diving. So did other doctors from 
Alabama, Tennessee and Illinois. Dr. 
Robert Tindell, orthopedic chief, spends 
his spare time relaxing underwater, too. 

When they went out last Sunday, they 
brought back grouper, snapper, barra- 
cuda, plus an anchor they plan to sell. 

Members of the Reef Rivers went out 
fishing one Sunday off Miami, and an- 
chored accidentally over an old wreck. 
They brought up silver soup spoons, a 
gold handled saber and hand blown 
bottles that once must have contained 
rum or brandy. 

Richard Swanson. who works at Un- 
derwater Sports, Inc., and Robert Pelli- 
grini, were the first two to spot the 
wreck. Then, George Stringer. president 
of the club, and other members started 
exploring the area. They hacked away 
at the rocks with their daggers and 
knives and pulled marine growths away 
from the skeleton of the ship. Pelligrini 
has written to the Smithsonian Institute 


for possible identification of the vessel. 
and date of the wreck. 

A similar wreck, if not the same one. 
was located two weeks previously, before 
the Reef Divers accidentally made their 
discovery. But. since no one is saying 
where they found the ship it’s hard to 
tell whether both groups are talking 
about the same wreck or different ones. 

Three Miami skin divers found a ship 
that has been lying at the bottom of the 
ocean east of the Florida Keys for 100 
years. Tom Roebling. Julian Dunlap and 
Carl Crivello saw the outline of the ship 
through its coral coverings as they drift- 
ed around the reef area. 

They believe the ship dates back to 
the days when the United States was 
trying to build Fort Jefferson 68 miles 
west of Key West. Bricks were carried 
on boats that never reached Garden Key 
in Dry Tortugas where Fort Jefferson 
was to be built. Many ships were wreck- 
ed against the Florida reefs. 

Hundreds of red bricks are mixed 
with growths of marine life. And with 
the bricks are rusty pistols, silver tea 
pots, copper spikes, oil lamps, spoons 
and crockery. Three divers keep bring- 
ing more and more loot from the ship. 
And they won't say where it is. 

The three go each weekend, and spend 
their time “hacking away” at the ship. 
Their last trip brought them dinner bells, 
miniature perfume bottles, a silver pitch- 
er with the name “Smith of London in- 
scribed”, a powder plunger, a metal plate 
with the name “Saulnier”, a candle hold- 
er, plus a bottle that contained liquid the 
boys say is either brandy or rum with 
a faint taste of sea water. ~~ 
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‘Weekend 
on the 
lectra 


By BOB McILVAINE 


David is a small but industrious city 
located at the northern end of the isth- 
mus of Panama on the Pacific side of 
the continental divide. 

We arrived there the morning of April 
26th, considerably loaded down with skin 
diving gear, which included CO-2 guns, 
underwater camera, lungs, and even a 
rubber shirt in the event of cold water. 
By “We”, I mean Jerry Krohn, one of 
the top lung divers on the isthmus, and 
myself. Jerry and I had been invited 
there from Panama City, by Carlos Gon- 
zalez-Revilla, a skin diving enthusiast 
who is attempting to popularize skin 
diving in the area. 

We were met by Carlos who had ac- 
commodations ready on his beautiful 
boat, aptly named the “Electra”. The 
“Electra” is all electric. It has an electric 
winch, deep freezes, showers, toilets, etc.. 
and is equipped with a short wave radio. 
and a tape recorder. The boat is kept 
anchored in a river where it is protected 
from wind and weather. 

After a hasty lunch, Carlos led us to 
a river near the town where he had 
previously practiced diving. We were 
joined by three other interested parties, 
namely Dr. Narino Perez, Ignacio Gel- 
onch, and Jim Costello, an American 
who manages the local hotel. We spent 
some time teaching Jim and Carlos the 
rudiments of lung diving and then we 
all jumped in, looking for snook. A 
native on the riverbank advised me to 
dive near the edge of the river directly 
below the overhanging branches of a 
monkey-plum tree. This I did, and al- 
most immediately shot a thirty pound 
snook which offered very little resistance 
to the heavy spring gun shaft and the 
current. I found these river snook to be 
very fat in relation to their length and 
I learned later that the monkey-plum (a 
small fruit similar to a cherry) is a 
favorite bait of local fishermen. We fish- 
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The “Electra” ties up after a weekend visit to the islands off the city of David, Panan a. 


ed another hour and it was very pleas- 
ant, although no more snook were seen. 
The reason for this, we found out later, 
was that the natives had dynamited this 
stretch of river just that morning. 

We returned to David and I had a 
chance to drop in to the local market 
where I found a native selling snook. 
As one of the snook weighed fifty-seven 
pounds and the world record is only 
fifty- and one-half, | asked him if snook 
of this size were common. He assured 
me that they were and that dynamite 
was the best fish-catcher ever invented. 
He handled himself rather well for a 
man with one arm. 

That evening we enjoyed a wonderful 
dinner at the National Hotel, David’s 
finest which is managed by Jim Costello. 
one of the most enthusiastic divers I 
have ever met. We talked over the forth- 
coming trip to the outlying islands and 
learned that we were going to be the 
first skin divers ever to fish in these 
waters. Local skin divers had confined 
their activities to the rivers thus far. 
due to the fact that the outlying islands 
were thickly populated with “white-tip- 
ped” sharks which were considered dan- 
gerous. Jerry and I are both familiar 
with “black-tipped” sharks, hammer- 
heads, and nurse sharks, however we 
freely admitted that “white -tipped” 
sharks would be a new experience. 
We were informed that the cook 
on the “Electra” has seen his uncle 
killed by one of these sharks while lob- 
stering at one of the nearer islands a 
few years ago. Of course at the time 
he had been covered with blood, having 
just finished butchering a steer. 

We turned in on the Electra quite 
early, and slept well considering the 





shark tales we had heard. When ve 
awoke the next morning, the boat was 
near the mouth of the river where ve 
moored to await the arrival of our ho ts 
and diving companions. I saw a native 
fishing with a .22 rifle in the mangrovis. 
He paddled a small dugout canoe aid 
shot mangrove snappers as they pursu:d 
crabs and crayfish in the shallow wa- 
ters of the swamp. ° 

When our party arrived, we started 
up the engines and set a course for 
a group of islands called “Las Secas” 
These islands are located approximately 
twenty-five miles offshore and the water 
is very clear. We anchored in a lagoon 
where we saw a manta playing near a 
small coral beach. Jerry and I immedi- 
ately grabbed snorkels and masks and 
went overboard to take a look. 

We encountered the manta in about 
twenty-five feet of water, and as it swam 
directly below me I held its tail for a 
second. This prompted some really ver- 
satile acrobatics, considering the fact 
that the fish was approximately fifteen 
feet across the wingtips and its maneuv: 
ers were limited by depth. We saw a 
first class wing over, followed by an 
Immelman, then a head on rush with 
cephalic fins waving crazily and wing 
tips breaking the surface. Jerry was 
impressed and rushed the manta, hoping 
for some more acrobatics, but the fish 
was bored with us and departed. 

With the disappearance of the manta. 
we turned our attention to the bottom 
and saw quite a few lobster feelers peek- 
ing from under coral heads. Actually 
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the makeup of the ocean floor in this dis- 
trict mystified me as I had never before 
seen such a profusion of coral in the Pa 
cific Ocean. The beautiful white beach- 











‘anan a, 


ren ve 
yat was 
ere ve 
ir ho ts 
| native 
groves. 
ioe aid 
pursu *d 
ow VYa- 


started 
rse for 
Secas” 
imately 
ie water 
_ lagoon 
near a 
immedi: 


sks and 


n about 
it swam 
il for a 
ally ver- 
the fact 
y fifteen 
maneuv: 
pP saw a 
by an 
ish with 
nd wing 
rry was 
, hoping 
the fish 
d. 
e manta, 
> bottom 
ers peek: 
Actually 
this dis 
er before 
n the Pa: 


te beach: 


es, which appeared at a distance to be 
sand, were actually made up of tiny bits 
of finger coral. Sea fans, brain coral, 
and large coral heads were evident ev- 
ervwhere. I know it seems strange but 
we had the impression that we were in 
the Atlantic. 

We were joined at this stage by 
Carlos, Jim, Ignacio, and Ciro Jaen, who 
hac rowed over in the dinghy to see what 
we were doing. With everyone diving, 
we amassed a dinghy-full of lobsters in 
no ‘ime at all, then set out to explore a 
necrby point. Approaching the point, 
we swam over a beautiful coral bed 
wh ch was thickly populated with small 
ye! ow blowfish. These fish would squat 
in he coral, semi-inflated and let forth 
suc i a look of defiance that we laughed 
in our snorkels. Another inhabitant of 
the coral was an eel or snake about five 
fee long, jet black with red rings circl- 
ing the body. I approached one rather 
clo ely and although it didn’t snap as a 
me ‘ay will, I had a feeling of revulsion 
co! ibined with fear. 

rriving at the point, we saw some 
do -toothed snapper and a few small 
wh te-tipped sharks. Jerry immediately 
we t into certain calculated maneuvers 
to ‘ind out how the sharks reacted to 
ski: divers. First he ignored them, pre- 
ten ling to interest himself in a rock on 
the bottom and diving repeatedly to 


study the rock. The sharks began to cir- 
cle him, keeping about ten feet away. 
Jerry then rushed at one of the sharks 
and the fish bolted for open water. I 
made a mental note of the fact that this 
shark moved considerably faster than 
any I had ever seen. He then herded one 
towards some rocks in shallow water 
and the shark holed up in a small cave. 
This really aroused my interest. Here 
was what appeared to be an open water 
shark, with a high speed potential, and 
yet it had no fear of shallow water. 
rocks, or holes. Looking about me, I 
realized that the water was becoming 
quite crowded as we now had five sharks 
circling and one in the hole. I mo- 
tioned to the group to get into the 
dinghy, which they did, while Jerry 
Krohn and I stayed in the water to ob- 
serve the behavior of the sharks. 

I shot a pompano which happened by, 
and let my spear with the pompano hang 
at the end of the line below me. The 
sharks now increased their tempo and 
circled the pompano, making frequent 
straight passes near it but not attempting 
to snatch it away. Finally after about 
five minutes of this circling, one of the 
sharks approached very slowly and gin- 
gerly opened its mouth to take the pom- 
pano. | immediately pulled in some line, 
and the shark lost interest. As most of 
these sharks were from five to six feet 


long, the pompano would have been 
quite a large mouthful and I had the 
impression that a smaller fish would 
have produced better results. Two eight 
footers came gliding in about this time 
and rushed madly back and forth mak- 
ing repeated passes near the pompano. 
I pulled in the line and held the spear 
in my hand but the sharks wouldn’t ap- 
proach. Looking about and _ noticing 
that the water surrounding us was prac- 
tically alive with sharks at this time, I 
motioned to Jerry and we boarded the 
dinghy. 

We rowed back to the “Electra” where 
a much distressed cook informed us that 
a tremendous explosion had taken place 
while we were gone. There didn’t seem 
to be any damage to the boat and on in- 
vestigation we found that the safety 
valve on Jerry's CO-2 gun had blown out 
and the cylinder was now empty. Jerry 
was quite put out as his home made 
CO-2 gun was his only heavy artillery 
on this trip and he had hoped to bag a 
really big fish. 

We had a wonderful dinner then 
turned on the tape recorder and listened 
to music. Carlos informed us that we 
were in for a storm as the wind was 
building up and sure enough the rain 
and lightning arrived in short order. It 
was a wonderful night for sleeping but 

(Continued on Next Page) 
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there were stories to tell and it was 
close to midnite when the last diver hit 
the sack. 

The next morning everything was 
calm once more, so we hoisted anchor 
and headed for an ocean reef on the 
other side of the island. It was impos- 
sible to anchor at the reef because of 
the hundred foot depth so Jerry sug- 
gested that we use breathing units. Jim 
Costello voiced a desire to accompany 
us and borrowed a tank and regulator 
from Carlos. I decided to use the under- 
water camera and asked Ciro Jaen to 
take my gun along in the dinghy in the 
event I should need it. We all jumped 
in together and swam toward the reef, 
the dinghy following close behind. 

Aside from a myriad of bubbles, the 
water was exceptionally clear and I 
could distinguish the reef at a distance 
of sixty feet. I submerged slowly, 
through schools of amberjack, mean- 
while keeping a watchful eye on Jim 
who was making his first dive outside a 
river. He signalled that his ears had 
cleared so I turned my attention to the 
reef ahead where | saw a tremendous 
nurse shark detach itself from the bot- 
tom and rise to meet us. It swung pon- 
derously up into my path and passed so 
close that I had to kick frantically to 
stay out of its way. Its head was easily 
three feet across and although I am fa- 
miliar with these relatively docile crea- 
tures I had the feeling that I was being 
attacked. As the shart turned and fas- 
tened its tiny eyes on me again, | kicked 
for the surface, reached the dinghy, and 
traded camera for gun. 

I dove again and saw Jim close to the 
shark apparently unconcerned. As the 
shark seemed to have lost its belligerent 
attitude, | approached hooting at Jim to 
get his attention. The nurse shark saw 
me then, and made a straight pass at my 
midsection. It actually turned sideways 
and opened its mouth just before I poked 
it with the end of the gun. My spear- 
head sank deeply into the shark’s nose 
and as the fish spun about I| saw that it 
hadn’t even pierced the flesh. I felt very 
relieved to see the shark hurriedly swim 
out of sight. 

I motioned Jim to follow me and we 
swam around the point of the reef, hop- 
ing to find Jerry as I had lost sight of 
him during my encounter with the shark. 
As I slid over a rock near the edge of 
the reef I met still another nurse shark 
which refused to retreat despite threaten- 
ing motions and shark-repellant screams. 
I was forced once more to resort to the 
spear in the nose technique before we 
could continue our exploration. I saw 
Jerry’s bubbles ahead and found him 
near the bottom which was marked with 
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shallow canyons and small caves. He 
was busily engaged with chasing white- 
tipped sharks from cave to cave attempt- 
ing to corner one in an accessible re- 
cess. It was a laughable situation as the 
sharks with their superior speed made 
Jerry look awkward and clumsy. Jim 
and I joined him in his efforts but soon 
the sharks decided to end the diversion 
and left their holes to begin circling 
above us. 

Jerry gave the thumbs up signal to re- 
turn to the boat and the three of us sur- 
faced back near the “Electra”. The 
sharks were circling very close and ap- 
peared to be undaunted by the proximity 
of the boat, so we removed our breath- 
ing units in the water, handed them up 
to the boat, then boarded as quickly as 
possible. As I crawled on board I no- 
ticed Dr. Perez stationed on the upper 
deck with a rifle presumably to guard 
our exit. 

I had seen enough of sharks for one 
day so I asked Carlos if he knew of a 
nice shallow spot where we might all go 
into the water and just paddle around. 
As the tide was low at this time, he sug- 
gested that we return to the anchorage 
and catch lobsters, so we headed back 
and were soon anchored in the small 
lagoon on the sheltered side of the 
island. Everyone scrambled for equip- 
ment and soon we were snorkeling over 
the spot where we had seen the mantas 
the day before. The water was not as 
clear due to the tide action and our 
range of visibility was only about twenty 
feet. I had left my gun behind, intend- 
ing to solely catch lobsters, as the water 
was only ten feet deep. The seas were 
very calm, and I was really enjoying 
myself when something hit me on the 
face with a terrific jolt. I felt as though 
I had been hit with an electrically 
charged rifle bullet and I reacted in- 
stantly by rolling up into a ball. This 
was my first encounter with “hilo rico” 
which freely translated means “delicious 
string”. It’s a small jellyfish about the 
size and shape of a finger which joins 
with others of its kind, side by side 
until a string or ribbon is formed. These 
ribbons vary in length from one to fif- 
teen feet, and contact with any part of 
the ribbon produces a really frightening 
sting. It took two minutes of hard rub- 
bing with my gloved hands to get some 
feeling back into my face and | silently 
vowed to keep my eyes open in the 
future. 


A new group of lobsters had moved 
into the area, and as the fellows dove 
to capture them, I stood on a submerged 
coral head talking to Carlos. He told 
me that this was geing to be his favorite 
diving spot due to the fact that in all his 
many fishing trips he had never seen a 
shark in this lagoon. I happened to duck 
my face into the water at this time and 


saw two small white tips go by but | 
decided not to say anything about it, 
We talked a little more and when | 
ducked my face under again, I no longer 
saw the sharks so I promptly forgot 
them. I noticed that a few lobsters were 
deserting the coral head on which we 
were standing so I dove under it for a 
look and came face to face with one of 
the small sharks. Somehow it had men- 
aged to squeeze itself under the holl w 
base of the coral and the lobste-s 
alarmed at the intrusion were taki ig 
flight. I surfaced and borrowed Car]. 3’ 
gun then dove near a convenient e it 
and speared the shark through the gi’ s 
There was a good deal of commotion ‘n 
the hole but the shark didn’t exit sc I 
returned to the surface and told Car 9s 
what I had done. Our excitement h id 
drawn the group together and now th»y 
surrounded us, tossing questions ba :k 
and forth, their gloved hands clutchi ig 
struggling lobsters. I rapidly explain :d 
the situation, then gave a heave on tie 
line and the shark came out. It dash -d 
back and forth, trying desperately to -s- 
cape while my companions lifted th. ir 
fins and maneuvered wildly to stay cut 
of the way. I pulled the shark to shc re 
where we examined it at length, noting in 
particular the large grey eyes and ti.y 
curved teeth. It was only four feet loig 
and not worth photographing, so we slit 
its belly and threw it into a tidepool. 
With the demise of the shark, some of 
the fear left the group and the remainder 
of the morning was spent chasing lcb- 
sters and bouncing spears off any and «ll 
sharks that ventured into the area. 


In the afternoon, we decided to «lo 
some trolling, so the fishing rods were 
put into the sockets and everyone sat 
back enjoying cold beer and lhistening 
for a whine from one of the reels which 
would signify a hooked fish. Carlos con- 
nected first, and after a determined 
battle, boated a forty pound dogtooth 
snapper. Jim was next with a large 
wahoo that weighed in at sixty-five 
pounds. We estimated that Jim lost five 
pounds during this tussle and he agreed 
wholeheartedly. I connected with a great 
barracuda which surprised me consider- 
ably because I had believed that they 
were found only in the Atlantic. Carlos 
assured me that they were very common 
in these waters. 


Ciro Jaen caught another four foot 
barracuda, which was bitten in half by 
a dog tooth snapper. Ciro had brought 
the tired ’cuda up very near the boat 
when the snapper, closely followed hy 
two sharks took the midsection in one 
terrific ripping bite. The sharks cleaned 
up the remainder. I guess Jerry and | 
both gulped because despite the fact that 
a snapper has a formidable set of teet', 
we had always thought them to be a very 


docile fish. 
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“Class Dismissed” — Photo by Don Renn for the Florida Frogman 


Ve saw several mantas on the surface 
du ing the afternoon and everyone 
sp rted a mild sunburn by the time we 
rei. irned to the anchorage. 


hat was certainly a pleasant night. 
Th» moon was full, the sea was calm and 
there was plenty of good scotch on 
board. The tape recorder blared loud 
jazz in an effort to drown out the noise 
of the tiny air compressor which was 
being utilized to refill the diving cylin- 
deis. Most of us slept on deck that night 
as the weather was too good to waste 
ani we awoke to a beautiful sunrise the 
following day. 


We got underway and I thought we 
were heading back to the mainland but 
Carlos pointed out a small group of 
islands on the chart and announced that 
first we would visit “Los Ladrones”. 
These islands, he informed us, are more 
heavily populated with sharks than any 
other group of islands in the area. “Los 
Ladrones” mean “the thieves” a name 
which accurately describes the thieving 
antics of the sharks at the islands. 

We saw a lot of sea snakes on the 
way, and managed to net one and bring 
it on board. It was rather small, perhaps 
eizhteen inches long and it bit at every- 
thing within reach. I saw that it had 
difficulty in moving on the deck and 
when Enrique Mendizabel picked it up 
by the paddlelike tail, the snake was un- 
able to turn and bite the fingers which 
held it. Enrique was not a bit afraid 
of the creature and had great fun chas- 
ing us around the boat, waving the 
snake. I was sure the snake was poi- 
sonous however he insisted that it was 
not, to settle the argument we put it in 
a milk bottle to take back to Panama 
City. We learned later that the snake 
was definitely poisonous and no known 
anti-venom exists. 


“Los Ladrones” turned out to be a 
rather barren looking group of large 
rocks, sticking almost straight up from 
the ocean floor. The water was very 
clear, and after a few passes trolling. 
Jerry asked Carlos to anchor the boat 
so we could go over the side and take a 


look. 


We anchored near an offshore rock 
and the bottom could be clearly seen 
though the depth was over sixty feet. | 
strapped on my diving unit then helped 
Jerry with his unit and we went over the 
side with a resounding splash. I saw 
several small white-tips scampering 
away, then directly below, very close to 
the bottom, a large school of long slim 
fish. I went almost to the bottom before 
I realized they were barracuda. The 
school kept on the move, swinging back 
and forth, the largest well over four feet 
long. heading the pack. I kicked for the 
top again, surfaced near the “Electra” 
and yelled for my camera. This time 
however as I approached the barracudas 
they shied away, keeping a twenty foot 
gap between us. I waved Jerry away. 
hoping that once he left the area the fish 
would come closer, but this proved fruit- 
less. 

It always happens to me. With a cam- 
era in my hand, I’m just plain poison to 
fish. The few pictures I do have of fish 
show a wild eyed snapper or tarpon or 
jack as the case may be, apparently flee- 
ing from a monster photographer. A 
camera seems to be the best underwater 
protection developed. 


The barracudas left the area so I re- 
turned to the boat, dropped off the cam- 
era and picked up my gun. I went to 
the bottom again looking for Jerry, but 
he had swum to the other side of the 
rock and | didn’t see him. I was ap- 
proached by a small school of dogtooth 


snappers and the leader hesitated a mo- 
ment to snap at me in a menacing man- 
ner. I shot it through the head and took 
it up to the boat. I dove again and saw 
Jerry making tracks for the “Electra”. 
so I waited for him and we both climbed 
on board together. 

It seems that when the school of bar- 
racuda left me, they went over to the 
other side of the rock to see Jerry. 
Since they approached very close, Jerry 
cocked his rubber gun and one of the 
sets of rubber broke. The barracudas 
then completely surrounded him and 
the nearest ones stayed within five feet. 
Jerry then started looking for a way to 
get out of this disagreeable situation 
and just at that time the diaphragm in 
his regulator popped out of place and 
jammed the air pressure valve wide 
open. His tank then quickly emptied 
through the hoses and out the exhaust 
valve, making such a commotion that 
the barracudas left for parts unknown. 
Jerry managed to surface and using his 
snorkel made his way to the “Electra”. 
Talk about everything happening at 
once! 

We headed back then. Back to David, 
and for Jerry and I back to Panama 
City and the Canal Zone. In three days 
of explorative diving we had seen manta 
rays, dog-tooth snappers, white-tipped 
sharks, nurse sharks, barracuda, amber- 
jack, “hilo rico”, and sea snakes, not to 
mention the beautiful underwater scen- 
ery and transparent water. I remember 
that during a conversation with the 
German Ambassador to Panama I heard 
the ambassador remark: “When Hans 
Hass was visiting here he commented 
that the San Blas islands are one of the 
most beautiful places in the world for 
underwater photography”. 

Next time in town Mr. Hass — visit 
David! >» 
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By “THE LUNG” 


“The Lung” is a pseudonym used by a practising physician who started diving in 1932, 
and never quit. He is a graduate of U.S.C. Medical School, the University of Pennsylvania 
Graduate School of Dermatology and a Diplomate of the American Board of Dermatology. 
He has been a teacher both at U.C.L.A. and U.S.C. Schools of Medicine, while not in the 
water. He prefers to remain anonymous while writing, since it allows a little more frivolity 


than might otherwise be proper. 


If the Dive shop around the corner has 
the second mortgage on your socks for a 
scuba, then quit reading this right here. 
Better should read about diving in Con- 
fidential — this article won’t be near as 
interesting! However, if you are still 
making your limit on bugs and abs the 
Hard Way, and legal yet, and in past en- 
counters broke off an engagement be- 
cause of an imperative need to hit the 
surface and re-up on that stuff that smog 
is dissolved in — this might have a mes- 
sage for you. Of course, if you only 
break off engagements with girls — get 
Wildroot Creme Oil, Charlie, or call Doc- 
tor Kinsey — I got troubles of my own. 
And you scuba guys can get your mes- 
sages from Western Union. 


Many long years ago, my hair was 
thick, and my middle thin, instead of so 
vice versa. | was called “that obnoxious 
slob”, or other things not suitable for 
printing in a mag subject to postal in- 
spection. A little careful study of the 
physiology of respiration, and I got pro- 
moted to being called, “that obnoxious 
slob, the Lung.” So don’t give up, lil 
aqua tots, you too can be obnoxious 
slobs, understanding the physiology of 
respiration like crazy. 

After recondite research (and the Pul- 
motor Squad only a few times) it was 
clear that the problem in skin diving is 
to stop breathing. While anemia, high 
blood pressure, heart defects, unwed 
motherhood, and the lack of a good 5¢ 
cigar, are all problems — if they’re yours 
— then under water ain’t your cup of 
tea. If you’re sound in wind and limb, 
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what you got to worry about is not 
breathing, and this depends on circula- 
tion of lung air. This problem is similar 
to the carburetor air intake and the ex- 
haust venting problems in a car. Oxygen 
(O,) gotta go in to be burned in the 
body. Carbon dioxide (CO,) gotta go 
out, as exhaust. The efficiency of this 
system determines the length of time you 
can stay under water. 

Any sensible engineer would have de- 
signed separate air intakes and exhausts, 
but us mammals have only a single sys- 
tem. This starts in the mouth, nose, and 
windpipe. (See Fig. 1) It ends in little 
balloons, called “alveoli”, in the lungs. 
The lung is built like a tree made of hol- 
low pipes. The mouth and nose are the 
first part of the trunk, the “trachea” 
(windpipe) is the next part, the 
“bronchi” are the first branches, the 
“bronchioles”, always branching smaller 
and smaller, the twigs. On the end of 
each twig, the “alveoli” are little bal- 
loon, with air inside. (Fig 2.) Blood ves- 
sels are naked in the walls of the “al- 
veoli”, diffusing through their walls car- 
bon dioxide waste into the alveolar air, 
and at the same time taking up oxygen 
from the alveolar air. 

Air is sucked into the lungs in two 
ways: first, by the rib cage lifting, 
through tightening the rib muscles, and; 
second, by the diaphragm pulling down, 
like a piston in a cylinder. Both of these 
breathing actions decrease the pressure 
in the chest, and air rushes in to fill the 
vacancy. There are certain terms for 
this air, which I will inflict upon you 


ory 


now. We will discuss them in “c. c.’s”. 


If you care (ickle schmickle!), a “c. «.” 
is a cubic centimeter, a cube slightly lvss 
than one-half inch on a side. It takes 
980 of these little cubes to make a quart, 
or 1000 for a “liter”. The air you piss 
in and out during times of quiet, normal 
breathing is called “TIDAL AIR”. It 
averages about 500 c. c. The air you cin 
inhale after normal expiration, is abc ut 
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300 c. c. 
MENTAL AIR”. Starting again at ret, 
the amount you can exhale forcibly is 
about 1000 c. c., called the “SUPPLE. 
MENTAL AIR”, or sometimes the “R °- 
SERVE AIR”. If you put them all io- 
gether, they don’t spell “Mother” — but 
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“VITAL CAPACITY”. (See Fig 3.) 
Tidal Air 500 c. ec. 
Complemental Air (including 


Tidal) 3000 c. c. 
Supplemental Air (re- 

serve ) 1000 c. c. 
Vital Capacity 4000 c. ec. 


Vital capacity might also be measured 
by inhaling all you can, then exhaling a'l 
you can into a ballon, or if you want a 
fancy name, “Spirometer”. Athletes have 
higher vital capacities than pencil pust- 
ers, and boys about 20% higher tha. 
girls, if you were wondering. People 
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with heart and lung diseases have de- 
creased vital capacities, which is one rea- 
son why they should lay down that spear 
and take up a fishing rod. 

Now, the trouble is that even though 
you do your best, you can’t squeeze out 
all ‘he air in your lungs. Down in those 
“al eoli” and fine bronchioles, there is 
stil! 1000 to 1500 c. c., of stale air, called 
the “RESIDUAL AIR”. A part of this 
air is the only air that is actually doing 
you any immediate good for breathing, 
sine it is the only air in the alveoli, 
wh re the blood can give to CO,, and 
pic: up from it O,. You can see that for 
el iency this would be like using a scuba 
wi! 1 one hose only for inhaling and ex- 
hal ng. On the same scale, this hose 
wold be about 150 feet long. This is 
ob iously an inefficient modification of 
ou previous gill system — better we 
sh uld change back! 

he general lousiness is shown by a 
co’ parison of air contents inspired at 
the mouth and expired at the mouth, 
co ipared to alveolar air. 


Inspired Expired Alveolar 
Air Air Air 
(Atmospheric) 
Oxygen 20.94% 16.3% 14.2% 
Ca bon 
ioxide 0.04% 4.0% 3.9% 
Nirogen (including 
xygen 0.94% and 
ther rare gasses 
e don’t care about 
t all) 79.02% 79.7% 80.3% 


‘his means that when you pay a buck 
fo: a refill on your air bottles for the 
scuba, only 4% of what you get does you 
any good. You ought to get a discount! 
The only reason we haven't all turned 
blue long since is that while the circula- 
tion set-up of air doesn’t work so well, 
there are lots of alveoli. In fact, the 
breathing surface only of the alveoli 
amounts to almost 60 square yards, 
which is over twenty-five times the area 
of the skin. 


The thing that keeps the air circulat- 
ing, such as it does, is a little governor 
in your brain. This constantly analyzes 
the blood for its carbon dioxide content. 
ien the CO, goes up, this governor 
nds bursts of impulses down the nerves 


- = 


to make your breathing muscles tighten 
every few seconds. Hold your breath for 


two minutes, right now. See what I 
ean? The governor keeps you breath- 
g while asleep. or passed out, or think- 
g about Topic A. After enough Old 
‘ow, or other anesthetic, this center is 
1\ocked out — and that’s when you need 
tificial respiration. Anyhow, the little 
governor is what you gotta keep happy, 
if you want to stay under water more 
longer. Since the circulating blood in the 
lungs is constantly throwing off CO, into 
the alveoli, the concentration in the al- 


mye mee oy 


ro 


m@ 


veoli must go up when you stop breath- 
ing. As it goes up, the blood is able to 
throw out less and less, and the CO, 
level in the blood builds up, as the little 
gizmo in your brain soon reminds you. 

We can’t change this sort of thing 
without a complete re-design of human 
beings, but we can cut down the concen- 
tration of the CO, in the alveolar air by 
about fifty per cent. How? The best 
way would be a nice through and 
through flush of air. This is unavailable 
on 1956 model human beings. So, it’s 
like the doctor said to the guy “The best 
thing for you is to give up liquor, wom- 
en, and smoking”, and the guy said 
“Doc, I don’t deserve the best — what’s 
second best?” Well, second best here is 
what us physiologists (sure, you’re one 
too now — any number can play) call 
‘“*hyperpnea’’, or “hyperventilation.” 
These are two buck words meaning 
breathing faster, breathing deeper, or 
both. By breathing very deeply, and at 
an increased rate, the stale, residual air 
in the alveoli is freshened up by better 
mixing, thus decreasing its CO, percent- 
age, as well as increasing its O, percent- 
age. As a special added attraction, it also 
increases slightly the oxygen level of the 
blood and tissues. 


Boiling this all down, if you want to 
make a long dive, you should breathe at 
an increased rate. Exhale fully and in- 
hale fully with each breath, for several 
minutes preceding your dive. But cau- 
tion! DON’T TRY THIS IN THE 
WATER FOR THE FIRST FEW 
TIMES! You can get the same kind of 
oxygen jag a rebreathing unit below 33 
feet will give you, if you over do! Try 
it at home, measuring how long you can 
hold your breath normally. After five 
minutes or so, try your hyperventilation 
before timing your breath-holding 
period. If it hasn’t tripled, the best thing 
for you is to give up liquor, women and 
cigarettes! 


A few other cautions — don’t hyper- 
ventilate for more than five minutes. Oc- 
casionally, it actually becomes hard to 
stop, and the CO, level doesn’t go lower 
after that, anyhow. About one person in 
a hundred may develop nausea or diz- 
ziness on his first few attempts. Estab- 
lish your tolerance and get accustomed 
to carrying out this procedure, before 
you try it diving. Just before submerg- 
ing. fill your lungs to absolute peak 
capacity. The resulting uncomfortable 
volume of air will be diminished ten per 
cent as soon as you're 3.3 feet under, or 
twenty per cent at 6.6 feet, etc. If you 
really want to live it up, sometime get 
hold of a bottle of pure oxygen, and 
hyperventilate on this. The record for 
breath holding after O2 is fourteen min- 
utes. so you have something to shoot 
for. = 


DIVERS MAKE 
BOAT RESCUE 


By H. Malcolm Lewis 


In 1929, a Mr. Jack Zorzi was making 
a test run of his newly-designed motor- 
boat (Margaret Boat’, at Harveys Lake, 
Pennsylvania. It was a craft of the 151 
cubic inch class, with a top speed of 45 
miles per hour. That day, at high speed, 
the Margaret hit a large wave, tossed 
into the air, capsized and then disap- 
peared. Mr. Zorzi was thrown clear to 
safety. 

Some twenty-six years later, four frog- 
men discovered it while exploring the 
waters of Harveys Lake. Mr. Zorzi was 
on the scene immediately with renewed 
hope that they could recover his boat, 
as he had years before given up after 
several vain attempts to engage its pro- 
peller. 

Two divers made their descent and 
found the craft, bottom up, one quarter 
pressed in mud. A one-inch hemp rope 
was secured to the propeller shaft and 
the boat was hoisted to surface by a pile 
driver owned by Carl Swanson. Sus- 





Rescued boat back in operation. 


pended in air, nose submerged, a cable 
from a boathouse was attached to its 
front and it was floated in. 

Inquest found the boat in fair condi- 
tion in spite of 26 years: the gas tank 
was at least one quarter full: the engine 
showed no indication of rust outwardly. 
and the battery was still connected. 

The 85 foot dive was made by George 
Dombeck, of Wilkes-Barre, and Frank 
“Buck” Kelly of Forty Fort. Assistants 
in operation on the float and pile driver 
were Malcolm Lewis, Forty Fort; Gerald 
McGourty, Jack Zorzi, Wilkes-Barre, and 
Carl T. Swanson. 

The cooperation of the Chief of Police 
of Wilkes-Barre was invaluable. the frog- 
men agreed. 

The Margaret is now in Mr. Zorzi’s 
boathouse after 26 years. and the frog- 
men will try to repair it for their own 
use now. 

Eight hundred spectators were on 
hand, it was said, along with a cluster 
of 40 boats standing by. > 
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A DIVER SOUNDS OFF... 


What Kind of a Club 
Do You Have? 


By GEORGE SATNESS 


“What kind of a club do you have?,” 
asked a newcomer to this sport. Just 
that simply worded question brought me 
up short and made me think. “What 
kind of a club do you want to join?” I 
asked. “I want to join a club that will 
really show me what to do and how to 
do it!” I am not interested in a club 
that just talks about diving, I want to 
learn diving from the beginning, and I 
have been to see clubs about joining and 
have also been told that if I am not an 
experienced skin diver, they won't take 
me in. Some of the clubs have rules for 
the newcomer that I know I can’t do, 
so, where can a guy like me learn?” 
“You came to the right club this time, 
buster”, I said. “If you really want to 
learn and you are willing to start from 
the beginning, we'll teach you all each 
one of us know!” 


What about this? How is a beginner 
to learn if the people he approaches turn 
him down, or have entrance rules so 
stiff the man can’t possibly pass them 
without the knowledge he desires, but 
can’t seem to get? 

Let us approach this from the begin- 
ning and see what prompts the attitude 
that those already in a club have towards 
those who want to become members. 
First of all, it may be that the group has 
always been closed, and in organizing a 
divers club, are still of the opinion that 
all are outsiders except the “boys”. 

This is a stiff-necked and silly attitude 
to take. unless the club is designated as 
a closed club and no new members are 
wanted. 

From the standpoint of the progres- 
sive club, there is also a decided trend 
in some cases towards what might be 
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called “professional jealousy”. The new- 
comer might delightfully become slightly 
better in some, if not all, activities, there. 
by making some of the older members 
take a back seat to him. Think this 
hasn’t happened? You bet your bottom 
buck it has! 


Then there is the “dealer sponsor: 1” 
club which in several instances | kn ow 
of personally, where the prospect ve 
member has already purchased his o yn 
equipment from a source other than he 
dealer sponsoring the club, needless to 
say, the prospect is turned away to “k: »p 
prospecting”. 


These are only a few instances of ae 
problems that confront the newcom -r. 
What is the next step? Simply this, he 
newcomer gets a few more newcom rs 
to join him in organizing their own cl: b. 
and where do they get the knowledge to 
learn diving? Books, naturally, and ‘4e 
assorted facts and scuttlebutt they ov -r- 
hear from the various divers they co ne 
in contact with. By the simple method 
of trial and error, they slowly beco:1e 
adept at the sport and in doing so, : re 
joined together in much the same w ty 
as the many other clubs who started 1 1e 
same way, with a bitterness that, whe h- 
er it is worded or voiceless, towar |s 
those who could have aided them in 
their search for aid and assistance ‘n 
learning, forming an invisible wall. Te 
same wall they themselves felt in the | e- 
ginning. The end result is the same. a 
feeling of almost a hostile nature. Con 
you honestly blame the ones who feel 
this way? I don’t blame them one bt. 
It seems to me that it is a very stupid 
circumstance, and one that can be rern- 
edied as simply as it was brought about. 


The answer is, you learned from some- 
one, teach someone else who asks for thie 
same break you yourself received in thie 
beginning and be the bigger man for 
doing it. 


Is there anyone among the readers 
who would willingly give a loaded gun 
to a child to use the same way as a toy 
capgun? 


Letting a newcomer to the activity of 
diving go out with a breathing unit. 
knowingly and with a “to hell with him” 
attitude, should weigh on your con- 
science just as heavily as giving a kid 
a loaded gun. 


Is it too much to ask all those who are 
skilled in the use of breathing gear to 
help those who are as yet unskilled, and 
therefore in the “dangerous to them- 
selves” stage? The answer can come only 
from you, the skin divers, whether as- 
sociated with a club or not, and, who 
knows, maybe it might be the one you 
taught who could be instrumental in sav- 
ing your life. Think this over. ~» 
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‘| \ree non-metallic parts in the diving 
air ylinder valve made by a large valve 
con »any have keyed the design of a 
nev valve engineered for reliability, long 
life ind easy handling with skin diving 
equ pment. 

\ eeting some highly specialized prob- 
ler in the performance of this valve 
are (1) a Teflon packing ring, (2) a 
ny! a valve seat, and (3) a Teflon gas- 
ket 

| three are fabricated economically 
in | rge quantities and supplied by The 
Pol mer Corporation of Pennsylvania, 
Rea ling, Penna. They are machined to 
exa | engineering specifications on auto- 
matc screw machines from the com- 
pans own POLYPENCO Nylon and 
Teflon bar stock. 

Tne valve in which the three parts 
are used must positively open or close 
to r gulate the air from the compressed 
air -ylinder into the pressure regulator 
uni 

The three Teflon and nylon parts are 
vita) to the constant and reliable flow 
of air into the swimmer’s lungs. Each 
serves a different purpose specifically 
suited to its inherent properties and 
characteristics. 

Nylon is used as the valve seat in 
this assembly because of its excellent 
sealing characteristics and wear resis- 
tance. These properties permit repeated 
opening and closing of the valve, even at 
2500 psi cylinder pressure. The valve 
is fully operated by turning the wing 
nut operating wheel with the fingers, one 
revolution or less. Also important to 
this application is the natural resilience 
of the nylon. When the load or pressure 
is removed, the nylon will spring back 
to its original shape. 

The horizontal Teflon packing ring 
seals the upper stem into the body of 
the valve. Teflon is used here because 
of its low coefficient of friction and ex- 
cellent sealing characteristics. An ex- 
ternal Teflon gasket surrounds the outlet 
port, permitting a positive and easily 
op-rated seal between the outlet yoke 
an{ the valve body itself. It flows under 
pressure until it is tightly secured. Once 
properly drawn, a Teflon gasket of this 
type may be expected to remain tight 





Nylon and Teflon Parts Key 
To Operation of Valves for 
Sxin Diving Equipment 





Diving air cylinder valve showing the ex- 
ternal Teflon gasket (in the valve), the 
Teflon packing ring (top) and the nylon 
valve seat (bottom). 


Teflon 
gasket 
Nylon 
valve 
seat 





Scale drawing of the air valve showing the 
size and location of all three Polypenco 
nylon and Teflon parts. 


and will not develop leaks. Teflon tends 
to retain its shape when the deforming 
load is removed; that is, when the air 
regulator is disconnected from the valve. 

Teflon has zero water absorption, and 
will not, therefore, grow in contact with 
water. Teflon is also excellent as an ex- 
posed material because it is corrosion 
resistant and completely unaffected by 
salt water. In addition, it completely re- 
sists the growth of fungus. ~» 


Teach’em 





Youngsters learning the methods of skin 
diving will be pictured here every month. 
Send all pictures and information to Skin 
Diver, Box 128, Lynwood, California. In 
the top picture we find Marisa Dalla Valle 
and Ricky Kline following the lead of 
their famous fathers and are getting ac- 
quainted with skin diving gear at the 
side of a pool. Marisa and Ricky thor- 
oughly enjoy the swimming accessories 
and dart about chasing imaginary fish. 
The lower picture is of Jimmy Jacobs, 
Hartford, Conn., the most determined di- 
ver on the beach. Jimmy joined the gang 
at a get-together of several clubs at Green 
Hill, R. I. His dad, Bill Jacobs, and two 
uncles are members of the Conn. Sea 
Devils. 
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O’Bannion’s 





Dive 





By CARL HIXON 





Carl K. Hixon, 31, married with 3 children, liv- 
in in a suburb of Minneapolis, Minn. Occupa- 
tion: Vice president and creative director of a 
Minneapolis advertising agency. Born and 
raised in Chicago, educated in Indiana, Mer- 
chant Marine deck ape and later Marine Corps 
rifleman during WWII. First introduced to skin 
diving in Bermuda in 1952. Subsequently vaca- 
tioned and dove in Southern California and 
Florida Keys. Presently inactive with ruptured 
sinus due to diving with cold last year. Other 
hobbies include sports cars (drives Mercedes 
Benz 190SL) and golf and fiction writing. 
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Usa a moment before, O’Bannion heard the slap of 
water against the cabin cruiser and the scuffling, bumping 
sounds made by people in the boat, he now listened only to the 
steady lisp-burble, lisp-burble of the aqua-lung valve as it doled 
out his air. His hand touched a taut white line that connected 
the power boat, 50 feet above, to a heavy fluke anchor on the 
sea »ottom 200 feet beneath. He rested, flippers fanning gently, 
and swallowed to adjust his ears to the eight fathom pressure. 
Through the clear medium of the Florida Gulf Stream, each 
breath he drew took flight in a mass of glittering bubbles that 
eru ied from the valve-topped cylinders on his back and van- 
ish: | aloft to boil on the surface a few yards from the cruiser’s 


boy 


hn O’Bannion, age 43, newspaper executive and father of 
an  dolescent child, was diving to the bottom of the ocean, just 
as e recently had flown a small airplane across the Gulf of 
Me ico, conducted an affair with a woman 20 years his junior 
anc engaged in amateur bullfights. 


was the first time he had attempted water this deep, al- 
tho igh diving was nothing new to him. For more than a year 
—i fact, ever since flying began to pall—O’Bannion had fol- 
low -d the urge of Florida’s newest water sport, going off week- 
enc s and long summer evenings on junkets to nearby reefs with 
the spearfishing crowd. He was a fine swimmer, confident and 
hay py in the water and only a shade slower at his age than the 
oth rs, most of them in their late twenties. 


|e’d never been a really fast swimmer, he knew, so this was 
not a slowing down. On the contrary, he felt his endurance had 
act.ally increased during the past season and no wonder, he 
wa spending a dozen hours a week in the water. Odd to think 
ho. a man’s frame of mind so critically influenced his body. 
No. not odd, he supposed, just a little-understood fact. Being 
youthful is a frame of mind and aging, he was certain, is a kind 
of mental slothfulness that you cannot only resist but bend 
back on itself if you have the right stuff. 


—_ 


in this mood, O’Bannion excelled at spearfishing with the 
sare instinctive easiness that it seemed to him was present when 
he \earned to fly five years ago, caped the bulls at the ranch in 
Mexico last winter and had served him on more occasions than 
he could remember. Always there was this feeling of increasing 
strength in which he rejoiced, that made him aware of a widen- 
ing difference between himself and others his age as though he 
alone were avoiding a folly of flesh and spirit they all had com- 
mitted. Now the past year had shown him that this new thing 
came as effortlessly as all the others. 


in March he had bought the aqua-lung. Earlier than this, 
belore Christmas, he had hinted broadly to Marion about want- 
ing one, but his wife did not respond. The incident caused them 
to quarrel on Christmas Day and it spoiled the Holidays. Caro- 
line, down from school, took her mother’s side with the result 
that O’Bannion angrily drank a half dozen Martinis and left to 
spend the night in a downtown hotel. The next day he felt re- 
morseful and apologized, but when he brought the aqua-lung 
home that Spring. he did it defiantly. When she saw the appara- 
tus, Marion said only, “I hope you'll be careful with that.” 


From time to time, as O’Bannion’s enthusiasm ran especially 
hich, he tried to infect her with it. She once agreed to accom- 
pany him as a spectator on a launch expedition to one of the 
spearfishing grounds, but the day was cold and the water rough. 
No one in the crowd had any luck and Marion had gotten 
chilled. Another time he took her in a picnic mood to a small 
cove, together with a young couple he had met while diving, 
and persuaded her to try on the mask and flippers. It was then 
that she developed a faint loathing for the creatures she saw 
in the water around her, so that she withdrew from the others, 
cheerfully enough, and sunned herself on shore until they went 
home. Later when he complained of her lack of interest and a 
di fidence toward his friends, she laughed mirthlessly and said, 


“After all, John, I am 39 years old and have a daughter in 
college. You’re expecting too much of me. Besides, I did try, 
didn’t 1?” 

O’Bannion looked again at the depth gauge he wore on his 
wrist and saw that the column of water stood at the 50 foot 
mark. At this depth the water was comfortably warm, probably 
above 80 degrees, he guessed. He certainly wasn’t at all cold. 
He looked at his watch, strapped to the other wrist in its water- 
tight case. How long had he hung here, a minute? waiting for 
the pressure pains to leave his ears. No, hung was the wrong 
word. O’Bannion’s newspaper instincts never relaxed. How 
long had he appended here, because in the water your buoyancy 
carefully justified with weights, you don’t hang. You are grav- 
ity- proof. 

Time to get going now, he thought a moment later. There’s 
no reason to stall around here any longer, wasting your air and 
delaying the big plunge. Proceed, O’Bannion, he instructed 
himself. Take a look up to get your horizon straight and then 
go. He raised his eyes to the shimmering surface mirror 50 
feet above through which protruded the hull of the cabin 
cruiser. It had the appearance of an oddly shaped balloon, 
flying in the sky. To this O’Bannion was attached by a dwind- 
ling cord that surged under his hand as the cruiser rose on the 
swells. He felt a touch of vertigo and looked away. When he 
had been a kid, climbing fire lookout towers, the important 
thing they said then was not to look down or your arms would 
go weak as jelly and in spite of yourself you would fall off. 
Here the same principle applied, only in reverse: you shouldn’t 
look up or youd fall off your rope and never get top and bot- 
tom straight again. He reasoned these things while settling his 
equilibrium. There was really no necessity for the slight panic 
that the vertigo stirred in him, he thought, and no need to get 
excited even if it happened. It is perfectly natural, he thought. 
The difference between the professional and the amateur when 
confronted with a mental hazard is that the professional recog- 
nizes and learns to control it. An amateur will get panicky and 
then he’s in real trouble. O’Bannion felt better now. 

He loosened his grip on the anchor line, emptied his lungs of 
air and began gently to descend with his head lower than his 
feet toward that optical point where the white line dissolved 
into bluish space beneath him. He breathed shallowly to mini- 
mize his buoyancy and, with each new foot of travel, the air 
escaping at his neck deepened its whisper as the valve opened to 
resist a mounting pressure. In 70 feet of water he paused to 
clear his ears, swallowed hard and performing with his neck 
muscles an exercise intended to open the eustachian tubes and 
equalize the forces on his ear drums. O”’Bannion was never 
sure that it worked, but he always did this because it meant tak- 
ing control of an involuntary thing. With a loud squeal one 
ear admitted air, the other continued to hurt and O’Bannion 
went on swallowing slowly. Here the water embraced him with 
a force triple that of the surface layers. This was offset by each 
breath he drew from the cylinders on his back, three metal 
bottles joined at their tops by a valve, in turn connected by 
corrugated hoses on either side of O’Bannion’s head to a 
mouthpiece he held in his teeth. The arrangement suggested 
the bit and reins of a horse. It delivered air as he demanded 
it, compressed in the tanks and released to him automatically 
at the exact pressure of the surrounding water. This device, to- 
gether with a mask, rubber foot flippers. weight belt, swim suit, 
depth gauge, wrist watch and sheath knife, was his convoy into 
the water; otherwise, he went naked. 


O’Bannion’s other ear let go and made a popping noise inside 
his skull. Once again he released the white line and began the 
slow, suspenseful fall toward the blue water beneath him. He 
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— O’Bannion’s Dive 


was in a zone of beginning dimness, of 
three-quarter light and blue overcasts, 
where his skin was suffused with shad- 
ow and the veins stood forth in shades 
of indigo. Arriving here he was puzzled 
by the dimensions of his vision, which 
strained into the blueness for a point 
of reference but focused nowhere in the 
uncertain light. Had O’Bannion looked 
up from the depth of 17 fathoms he 
could not have seen the surface; he had 
become the center of an optical sphere 
that descended with him into the deeper 
shades of water, a voyager in space be- 
tween the ceiling and floor. Around him 
the sea had began to cool and, for the first time, he was con- 
scious of the water. It drew the heat from his flesh and left 
a pocket of warmth here and there. under his arms and in the 
crooks of his elbows. 





It seemed O’Bannion swam in a deserted ocean. Not since 
his last sight of the two men in the boat had he seen a living 
creature, or anything for that matter except the monotonous 
white line along which he slid into the sea. This was the depth 
from which he could not return without his breathing tanks. 
Thirty feet up the rope, or even twenty, he could cast off the 
gear and weights and with his lungs full of air, swimming with 
all his strength, rise swiftly to the surface and burst into the 
sunlight, alive. But the last silent minute of descent now cut 
him off from the sun and air. His flight to the surface from 
here would be arrested, perhaps within his own length of the 
goal, and he would sink back into the blue water that spread 
itself closely beneath him. 


Gently and carefully he eased himself downward and the 
light around him withdrew, shrinking the radius of O’Bannion’s 
vision and shortening the white line, how far he could not tell. 
The depth gauge indicated 130 feet—more than half way! He 
had been down how long—a minute . . . ten minutes? Time 
was a meaningless measurement in the water, he thought: only 
depth is important. It could have been weeks ago, so long ago 
that he couldn’t distinctly remember, when he planned the dive 
with the two men in the cruiser. 


“Hell, ’'ve been thinking about it all winter. Let’s go today. 
quick, before I lose my nerve,” he told them. Both were spear- 
fishermen he had known quite well; one of them owned the 
cruiser. O’Bannion was to swim down a new white anchor line 
in 250 feet of water and retrieve a marker tied to the anchor, 
then return immediately to the surface after following cus- 
tomary decompression procedure to avoid the bends. No pro- 
visions were made for emergency rescue. They did not think 
it necessary; besides O’Bannion’s aqua-lung was the only one 
among them with capacity for a deep dive, nor did it suit the 
mood of the gathering which was one of high enthusiasm and 
adventure. This was in the morning. After lunch, they headed 
out from the slips to a point on the chart, within long rifle shot 
of the beach but outside the reef where the depth was 250 feet. 
and dropped anchor in the brilliant water. Fastened with twine 
to the anchor shank was the marker, a cigaret lighter belonging 
to O’Bannion. It had been given to him by Marion on some 
bygone occasion, with a card bearing the worn epigram: to my 
matchless husband. Then he had gone in the water and here 
he was. 


O’Bannion considered the lighter. It was a souvenir of his 
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marriage, one of a collection that included a few old friends, 
a scar on his palm where he once had squashed out a cigarvtte 
to prove something to Marion, and memories of some pleces 
visited when they had been sensitive to one another and very 
tenderly in love. Like the lighter, his marriage had been a guod 
one when it was new. He and Marion began as a lively, well 
adjusted couple, had a baby, made a number of close friends, 
He was lucky at the paper, but he was good, too, he knew t! at, 
and he had worked and plodded along while the others drop ‘ed 
off one by one and he gained momentum; he stuck out the . is- 
appointing times, when Marion was the most discouraged : nd 
made it even tougher for him at home. After the war, he cz ne 
back and replaced Fallon as city editor and his future on he 
paper became a certainty, just a matter of time. It went on h ip. 
pening that way and now his name was on the masthead: M w.- 
aging Editor—John P. O’Bannion. The city room reportec to 
him: he ran a sharp newspaper. So it went. 

The real trouble with him and Marion, O’Bannion suppo: :d, 
was that she was frightened by life and he ran to meet it. ) ar- 
ion was an uncertain person, he thought. He was uncertain, 00 
(hell, how could you really be sure of anything), but he t: ok 
the chances gladly and enjoyed the struggle. Wasn’t that w ia 
a man had to do if he wanted to call himself a man? Why 
couldn’t you make a woman understand that a man is built t iat 
way, so that he has to approach life from a different angle tl an 
a woman. If you change that. you make a man less than he 
should be. Women say they want their men to be manly, ut 
actually they don’t—it costs them too much pride. Time \ as 
on a woman’s side in this contest, helping to wear the man doy n; 
time and a woman to make sure you realize that you are pust 
forty now, John, and what are you trying to prove? 

Marion had asked him that the day he soloed. He came ri, ht 
back from the airport after the three brief touch-and-go landii gs 
and felt so good that he kissed her when he told her about it. 
After she asked the question, he didn’t say anything but flop; ed 
down in a chair and sailed his flying cap across the room i: to 
a corner. 

Finally he said, “Look, Marion, why do I have to be proviag 
something, can’t you just figure that I like to fly and let it go 
at that?” 


= 


“No,” she said. “I don’t see the need for it. It doesn’t make 


sense to me. 


“Well, OK, I'll tell you then,” O’Bannion said. “It’s very 
damned exciting and relaxing. Flying makes me feel good. | 
felt just like a little kid after I soloed this morning.” He stuck 
his feet straight out in front of him and looked fixedly out the 


window. Marion walked around to where he could see her. 


“I’ve zot something to say to you,” she told him, “and I want 
you to let me finish. Then you can do whatever you please 
about it.” She continued to stand directly in front of him. 
“That’s the whole trouble with you, you think the only import- 
ant thing is that you feel like a little kid.” The corners of her 
mouth were pulled down and O’Bannion thought she looked 
old that way. “John,” she said, “I don’t get it, I don’t get you. 
How do you expect me .. .” She stopped and began to cry, 
standing stiffly erect with her hands clasped against her blouse 
front. O’Bannion felt bleak and far away as he stood up and 
put his arms around her shoulders, drawing her, resistant, 
against him, raising his chin and pressing her forehead into 
the hollow of his neck. 


“Don’t cry. baby,” he said, but she stepped back and turned 
away, sti!l crying. then left the room without looking at him. 


After that one attempt she seemed to give up on the subject 
and there were occasions such as the two spearfishing trips when 
O’Bannion tried earnestly to capture her imagination with talk 
and then demonstrations of whatever he was currently doing. 
Each time he felt sincerely that this was a good thing for them 
both, an interest that would bring them closed together, e1- 
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phasizing more clearly their natural relationship as a man and 
a woman. He knew he was good at these things, better than 
mos! of his friends. He speculated that he brought to these 
enterprises a certain mature strength and suave detachment 
that the others lacked, and he watched secretly for Marion’s ad- 
miretion, wanting to see in her face a woman's primordial 
ackrowledgement of mate and master, but instead was word- 
less'y baffled when she proved each time to be dispirited by 
whe was happening; or worse, when she appeared preoccupied 
wit! other matters in the midst of his triumph. 


| is daughter had eluded him in much the same way, O’Ban- 
nio: knew. When Caroline was younger, the two of them had 
bee very close and the experience, in those days, was the 
swe test part of his marriage. Then she had grown up and 
OT innion was unable to recognize in the young woman what- 
eve he had loved in the child, while Caroline in turn became 
crit cal of him and drew away at moments when any expression 
of entiment was probable. Lately there had been incidents 
bet een them that shook O’Bannion badly and left him con- 
fus d and angry. afraid to examine his feelings too closely. 
Th most recent took place shortly after Christmas and the 
aqi i-lung incident, before Caroline returned to school. O’Ban- 
nic : had been out quite late on some business of his own and 
ret rned to find the house dark. His evening had included 
sev ral drinks; these, together with a trancelike quality of the 
nig 't cast him into a state of reflection and he stood for a 
mo nent on the lawn, looking at the deep moonshadows around 
hin. then entered by the front door and passed through the 
ves ibule into the big livingroom. Once again he halted, be- 
mu-ed by the fragile light and the bittersweetness of his mood. 
He pinched a cigarette from the package, sat down and lighted 
it aad let his head fall back on the cushion, watching the smoke 
tur ble in and out of moonbeams in the room. Marion should 
be asleep, he thought. What a strange. unlikely way I find 
my elf living, he went on. No one could have told me this. 


faint scrape and a rustle at the far end of the room, by the 
fireplace, made O’Bannion reach for the lamp and turn it on. 
“Marion?” he called: 
“It’s Caroline,” a voice said. 
le could see his daughter on the chintz-covered couch near 
the fireplace, half risen from the embrace of a young man. 
O’Bannion observed that the boy was handsome and large. He 
wore a dark pullover sweater and his mouth was smeared with 
lipstick. Caroline smiled uncertainly across the room and 
smoothed her dress down. The boy looked surly and unhappy. 


‘Dad, this is Bob Harkness. I don’t think you know him,” 
Caroline said. 


‘How do you do,” O’Bannion said irritably. He didn’t move 
from the chair as the boy came over to shake hands with him. 


‘Pleased to meet you, Mr. O’Bannion,” the boy said. He was 
really a bruiser, O’Bannion noted, a male animal type. He re- 
turned to his seat beside Caroline. 

O’Bannion felt suddenly dreary and unaccomplished in their 
presence. He wished he could go away and forget them. They 
were so sleek, so arrogant and sensual, sitting there with the 
easy grace of youth. This is damned embarrassing. he thought. 
and he began to get angry. I’ve caught them in a damned un- 
comfortable spot and they think they can brazen it out. 


“What were you doing when | came in?” O’Bannion said. 

The two young people on the couch stared back at him and 
Cxroline’s eyes were very bright. “You’re not being fair, dad.” 
she said evenly in her hard, childlike voice. 

“Harkness, I suppose you’re sore because | came in and 
broke up the play?” O’Bannion said. 

“Look, Mr. O’Bannion,” the boy began. . . 


— O’Bannion’s Dive 


“Is that your coat over there, sonny 
boy? Why don’t you pick it up and 
leave,” O’Bannion cut in. He could see 
his daughter’s face whiten with anger. 
Harkness stood up, glaring, and picked 
up the coat. O’Bannion thought the boy 
was going to hit him and he stepped in 
even closer, looking disdainfully at the 
youngster, but Harkness turned instead 
and stamped out the door, saying “Good- 
night” over his shoulder to Caroline who 
had left the room. 

When he heard the boy’s steps hit the 
gravel drive, O’Bannion walked to the 
open door and looked out at the figure 
receding in the moonlight. His scalding anger was gone, along 
with the sense of mastery. Under the streetlamp at the corner 
he saw the boy stop and put on his coat, then climb into a new 
model car. 





“That was too bad, kid.” O’Bannion thought. From upstairs 
he could hear the sound of Caroline crying and his wife’s calm 
voice, scarcely audible. 


O’Bannion felt much colder now. A moment ago he had 
sunk abruptly into a cooler layer of ocean and the goose flesh 
started up all over his body. He had known it would be cold, 
but it did not seem an obstacle as he stood in the sunlight 
and cinched the straps on his equipment. Down here it was 
a reality, one that pinched his skin into thousands of tiny 
knots. Seen in the now greenish water his flesh looked pick- 
led, long dead, the hair on his arms coarse and obscene. He 
looked raptly at the left arm. the one wearing the depth 
gauge, then at the right one with the pressure-proof watch 
case. His arms, magnified in the lens of the diving mask, 
bothered him. They were too long. Watching them in the water 
below him reminded him of danger: they appeared unnatural 
there, with nothing to do but hang down self-consciously. His 
feet did all the work; where were they? He hadn’t seen them 
since he left. Taking hold of the line he inclined his head 
forward and looked toward his feet. There his flippers were. 
many yards away on the end of long tapering legs, ankles to- 
gether and fluttering. He knew they were higher than his head 
because the light was brightest from that direction and when he 
had ducked his chin to see his feet the tablespoon of water in 
his mask puddled at the top of the lens. Now don’t notice that, 
he warned himself, or you'll get vertigo. Oh, what the hell, he 
thought. Grasping the white line with both hands he turned 
on his side like a pennant on a halyard and looked up, cocking 
his head to keep the water in his mask from running into his 
nose. He traced the line briefly up and out of focus into the 
overcast, where it disappeared. Beside it puffs of his bubbles 
shot skyward, fanning out as they rose. That way was up. Just 
as cautiously he turned his back on the surface and lowered his 
head into the green water. 


At this point, having been gone from the boat for about 15 
minutes, O’Bannion had swum down 200 feet. He was suffering 
from cold, and also from an obscure physiological phenomenon 
called nitrogen narcosis which was making him anxious and 
hallucinous; both discomforts were caused by the depth at which 
he now hovered. Simultaneously, in a convertible leaving Miami 
for the Keys, a young woman wearing sport clothes was discuss- 
O’Bannion with the man who drove the car. 


(Continued on Page 36) 
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— O’Bannion’s Dive 


He was saying, “Didn’t he ever mention his wife all this 
time?” 

“No, not once, really,” she said. 

“Well, that’s quite a departure from the classic norm, you 
know. Wives are never supposed to understand husbands of 
his sort, isn’t that the usual allegation?” 

“He never once told me he loved me,” she said musingly. 
“I suppose that must be a hard thing for a married man to tell 
another woman. It’s such a point of no return.” 

“He probably didn’t love you,” the man said. 

The woman frowned at him. “Stop acting so detached and 
so damned clinical about it. Better still, let’s forget it.” She 
folded her arms. 

“No, I’m very curious,” he bantered. “He must be about 
20 years older than you are, isn’t he? Now that it’s all over 
with—or anyway you say so—tell me all about the guy and 
this strange power he has over women,” he said, making his 
eyebrows go up and down rapidly. 

“Oh, shut up,” she said as if she meant it. 

“Hey, don’t be mad.” he said gently, reaching out and 
touching her arm. “You know it’s just that I’m jealous.” 

She responded familiarly to the caress and smiled at him. 
“I don’t mind telling you about him, but it may sound funny. 
It wasn’t exactly what you think. He was attractive and intelli- 
gent but sometimes he completely mystified me, do you know 
what | mean?” 

“No.” 

“IT mean the whole affair, now that it’s finished, makes me 
sad—the way you feel after a good play. That’s it. He was like 
a man made up for a heroic part. And he stood on the stage 
all alone.” She laughed with slight embassassment after say- 
ing this. 

“I don’t get you.” the man said. 

“Well, he was so intense.” she went on. “He was interested 
in things like flying: not just flying around from one place to 
another, but acrobatics, stunt flying. He could do it, too. And 
one time last fall he flew from Tampa across the Gulf to some- 
place in Mexico all alone in an ordinary small airplane.” 

“Why?” the man asked? 

“He said it was the only way to live. That’s what I mean 
about his mystifying me. He had so much without having to do 
things like that. He wanted to fight bulls; in fact he did once 
in Mexico. He said that life was like a bullfight. He said once 
that the most important thing he ever did was to keep his feet 
while he watched the bull come.” 

“I think you still love him,” the man said. 

“No I don’t.” the woman replied. “I never really did.” 

They rode together in silence for a few minutes. Then the 
man said, “I thought he was a nice guy. The few times I met 
him he was very pleasant. He doesn’t strike you as a guy with 
that kind of problem and he seemed a pretty normal type, al- 
though maybe he overdid the identification bracelet and suntan.” 

“He was real enough,” she said, smiling to herself. 

“Then why did you break it off?” he asked. 


him kittenishly. “I met you, didn’t 1?” she 


Another pause. 

She looked at 
said. 

At 35 fathoms O’Bannion told himself that he could not see, 
he was in the dark. Several times he rolled his head to swirl 
the water in his mask across the face plate and rinse off the fog. 
He clamped his eyes shut and strained them open to the fullest, 
as one sometimes does to despel drunkenness. When he looked 
away from his hands—blurs on a dimly seen rope—there was 
no light; a faint false dawn seeping from the overcast impressed 
itself on the corners of his vision but there was nothing to see 
by. Nor was there pain in O’Bannion’s ears. Under the plane- 


36—OCTOBER—SKIN DIVER 


tary pressures in which his body was fixed and counterpoised by 
the cylinders on his back, no weight of mere yards of water 
could add perceptibly to the crushing pounds per square inch 
that already rested against him. 


What is that tinkling sound, he asked, forming the words in 
his rubber mouthpiece? As he spoke, each syllable tink'ed 
against his numb ears, every bubble he blew from the va ve 
rang in the depths like a tiny Glockenspiel. His respiration \ as 
a cascade of chimes in the silence of the water. O’Bannic 1’s 
hands moved slowly down the line, never releasing it. He 
trembled always on the verge of a racking shudder, yet he 
acute pain of the cold had left him. Even the grinning pa iic 
that hovered just out of sight near his shoulder was shrun! en 
and congealed. 


Stiffly. with the mindless purpose of an insect, he grove ed 
his way down the stalk of rope leading to the bottom. 


And it seemed to O’Bannion, spent with hallucination « « 
fear, that his body undewent a change. This happened swif 
His insides turned to liquid, his flesh became horny and s 
mented. His face was thrust out, black and articulated, ton; | 
rasping in his mouth, eyes swelling and filling his ma 
O’Bannion’s soul convulsed wretchedly and he released the li 


< 


s , 
2 Fe IS 


Ten feet beneath him lay the bottom of the ocean. It shc ne 
dimly, lit by the vestigal rays of a sun that beat hotly on the s ur- 
face 250 feet above, then faded into the optical clarity of ‘he 
Gulf Stream and through the sightless inner spaces of water to 





SKIN DIVER READERS—“O’Bannion’s Dive” is 
pure fiction . . . and because it is off the beaten 
track of the usual material published on these pages 
we would like to have your opinion. Should there 
be more fiction? Do you like this story? Please send 


us a post card giving a frank answer. 











fall on this remote tableland. Hands outstretched in a childlike 
pose, O’Bannion sank toward the glowing sand. He settled 
slowly. As he touched the bottom a small mist of sediment 
rose up about him. Into his hand came the thing he sought 
and his mind was very clear as he cut the lighter free of the 
anchor and held it in front of his eyes. 

Lying there, O’Bannion was afraid that he had perished. 

Carefully he put the lighter to his face and pressed it against 
his cheek. Then with the other hand he made a sign that years 
before had a special meaning to his wife. 

And later yet, grasping the line, he raised himself from the 
ocean floor and began to swim up toward the surface. 


When his second decompression stage was nearly finished 
in the warm water ten feet below the cruiser, O’Bannion jetii- 
soned his weight belt. After it fell way he unbuckled the harness 
of his aqua-lung and, taking a last deep breath from the mout1- 
piece, threw the loop of hose over his head and slipped his arms 
out of the web straps. For a moment he watched it drift cff 
into the blue water. 


He rose to the surface with the lighter held tightly in his 
fist. whistling a popular tune as he came up. As his heed 
broke through the looking glass that separated the two worlds, 
he saw the blinding sunlight, the boat’s mahogany hull, the dark 
outline of his friends reaching for him. 


“Help me,” O’Bannion said. ># 
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California Council 
To Hold 
Fish And Bug Derby 


Tie California Council of Diving 
Cluls is presenting a one day competi- 
tion live for lobster and sheepshead on 
Sun: ay, October 14. Over five hundred 
doll: :s worth of prizes will be awarded 
to t!e winners. Entrance fee is one dol- 
lar, ind your donation will be used to 
carr out the Council’s 1957 Legislative 
Pro: ram. 

T e rules of the competition are sim- 
ple: 1. Games must be taken by legal 
skin diving methods — Scuba is OK. 2. 
The divers choice of locality is unre- 
sri ed. 3. Catches must be made on 
Sun ay, Oct. 14 only, and recorded at 
any of the stations listed below before 
5:0. PM of that day. 4. One prize per 
coni-stant, although a number of the 
che sing stations are offering a prize for 
the argest catch received at their store. 

Tiis Derby is the first sponsored by 
the Council in a number of years, and 
in order to help make it a success it is 
sug; ested that clubs arrange to hold 
groi p competitions on that day. Non- 
clul divers are of course free to go 
wherever they wish as long as they re- 
core their catches within the time limit. 

I, order to keep the contest fair, tick- 
ets inust be procured prior to the day of 
the competition. Either contact the 
checking station below, or send your 
donation to Council headquarters at P.O. 
Box 7163, Long Beach 7, California. 

Five prizes are being offered for each 
specie donated by the following manu- 
facturers: Northill Air Lung, Kelp Suit. 
Div'n Surf, Voit, Healthways and 
Cressi, and free trips on the diving boats 
“Maray” and “Scuba.” 

The check stations are as follows: 
Mel's Aqua Shop 
1911 S. Catalina, Redondo 
Divers Supply 
6906 Pac. Coast Hiway, Newport Beach 
Kelp Suit 
10027 Hawthorne Blvd., Lennox 
Div’n Surf 
22; Hermosa Ave., Redondo 
Underwater Sport Shop 
9914 E. 2nd St., Long Beach 
Watergill 
2547 Lincoln Blvd., Venice 


The boat “Maray” 
Mart Toggweiler 


The boat “Scuba” 
Gustav Dalla Valle 


\ complete list of prizes offered will 
be on display at the above stations. > 








Salvors of the ancient Roman lead anchor are (l-r) Victor deSanctis. Roberto Merlo 


and Renzo Vietto. 


Roman Lead Anchor 
Raised From Depths 


Three “subaquatic” fishers of Torino 
successfully brought to the surface a 
Roman anchor of great archeological 
interest. 

The anchor was lying in the waters 
near the isle of Gallinaria in the gulf 
of Alassio. Robert Merlo, 28. of the 
Subaquatic club of Turin, saw the an- 
chor one Sunday during a training im- 
mersion. Merlo returned to the spot ac- 
companied by Victor De Sanctis and 
Renzo Vietto to rescue the anchor. 

The enterprise was particularly difh- 
cut because of the depth of the water 
where the anchor was lying, 33 meters. 
and because of the strong underwater 
streams which among other difficulties 
made the visibility poor. 

The three men immerged before noon 
equipped with ropes, rubber balloons 
and a bottle of compressed air. After 
many tries they succeeded in fastening 
balloons to the center and sides of the 
anchor. The balloons were filled with 
compressed air to raise the anchor. 

The anchor was then tied with the 
rope. The ends of the rope were held 
by some sailors waiting on a boat. By 
pulling the rope it was possible to raise 
the anchor some meters, but a strong 
wave caused a strong tension on the 
ropes which broke under the stress. The 
anchor sank again. 


A portion of the anchor can be seen in the lower left. 


A second attempt was more success- 
ful. The rescue took more than eight 
hours of hard work. The anchor is made 
of lead, about two meters long and 
weighs 200 kilograms. It probably be- 
longed to a Roman vessel of the Au- 
gustan period. No more of the ship was 
found in those waters. 

This was the first time a lead anchor 
belonging to the Roman epoch was 
found in Italian waters and brought to 
the surface. The zone where the anchor 
was found is very rich in the archeo- 
logical view point. Many amphoras were 
also found. However, these were all in 
bad condition. 

The anchor was delivered to the port 
headquarters for disposal by the Su- 
perintendent of the Antiquities for the 
Liguria. >= 





Willis LeFavour of Wilmington, Mass., 
and Martin Cornel of Belmont. Mass., 
both members of the Nahant “Shags’’ dis- 
play two fine striped bass weighing 44 
and 51 pounds, shot off Hampton, New 
Hampshire. 
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Florida Open 
Championships 


High winds and small craft warnings 
threatened the Open A.A.U. Champion- 
ships held in Marathon, Florida, on 
July 25. But for the second time in the 
eight-day melee the worst that happened 
was seasickness for some. 


The Bosco Weightlifting Club com- 
posed of Bill Strandhagen, John Ranc- 
ken and Craig Whitehead copped first 
place in team standing with their catch 
weighing 130 pounds, 9 ounces. 

One of the team’s members, Craig 
Whitehead, went on to win more laurels. 
His largest aggregate weight was 77 
pounds, eight ounces. 

The tournament was notable for the 
excellent cooperation of all contestants 


Winner of the 
open tournament 
held in Marathon, 
Florida, is the 
Bosco Weightlift- 
ing Club. Mem- 
bers are (L-R) 
John Rancken, 
Craig Whitehead, 
Jon Strandhagen, 
Dick Smith and 
Bill Stranghagen. 
Member. Bob Ran- 
kine, is not pic- 
tured. 


and a complete lack of griping by any- 
one, according to Harold J. Avecock. 
chairman of the Florida Association 
A.A.U. Underwater Spearfishing Com- 
mittee. 

“The unhappiest person of all was 
our national chairman Serge A. Birn 
who flew in from Houston, Texas. to 
help his Louisville team win. The day 
before Serge had outstanding luck ‘prac- 
ticing’ but the rough seas on the day 
of the tournament separated the exper- 








LUNGS 


Aqua-Lung 
Northill 
DivAir 
Scott 
Dacor 


f SUITS 


Neoprene 


4 Suit Kits 
A $24.95 









ACCESSORIES 


MASKS 





for the finest... 


DIVING EQUIPMENT 


4 AQUA DIVERS 


Lomita, Calif. - 


omer! 


Squale Non-Return Valves 
Ostrica Weight Belts 
Champion Depth Gauges 
Voit Viking Flashlights 
Spearfisherman 


1901 Pacific Coast Highway 
(By the Palos Verdes Hills) 
Phone: DA. 6-6663 


FINS 


Rondine 
Voit Viking 
Manatee 
Duck Feet 





CAMERAS 


Seahawk 


$59.95 
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ienced from the ‘occasional’. Most | sh to | 
were taken below 40 feet.” Aycock x-§ 4 
plained. hom: 

The Open contest was ship based < ad § yj, 
National rules applied. For the te m § pop 
count only the following fish were e g- f of ; , 
ible: barracuda, grouper, jack, snapjer>e © 
and snook. hy 
Judges for the 25th were Harold J. hel 
Aycock, referee. Harold Gordon, Kay abe ;' 
Dantzler of radio station WRUF, Gaines. J! 
ville, Fla., Mrs. Marie C. Dessell, Mes. !2* » 
Fay Feilds. George Krasle of the Ge or- J PT° ’ 
gia AAU Association and Kay Pin o. dan « 
There was also a judge in each boat. Mc 
Team standings in the open tourna: f dep'| 
ment included: Bosco Weightlifting; J fish \ 
Sea Devils, John Stack, Alan Riddle} ,; 
Stuart Smith, 100 pounds, 12 ouncrs;f,,,; | 
Neptune Club Inc., Jack Kern, Dr. Thor} 4... 
Brickman, Dr. B. C. Brickman, 0F,,,. | 
pounds, six ounces; Jax Jetty Jumpers, but h 
John Taunton, Bill McCranie, Walterf¢.) | 
Jordon: Miami Beach Squids, Jack Fur-},,, 

ley, Clifford Roberts, Thomas Reed. oe 
Orland Otters, Fay R. Feilds, Donald Bai 
McMartin: U.S.S. Chivo, (SS 341) fsnook 
Richard Reitz, John D. Gonzalez, Earl f'€4" 
Lassiter; Louisville Skin Divers, Serge} ‘Ve, 
Birn. James Pruitt. Bill White: Palmfinely. 

Beach Fin Divers, Harold Drake. Steve Mi 
Conner. i 
Pensacola Channel “Kats”, Ray Man- on 
uel, Babe Rohan: Glug Glugs, Bob Rid 
Wright, Bill Kelley, Ed Donahue, and Sohn 
Mobile Devilfish, Stanley Stookey, Lar- 7 

ry Harwood, Patrick McKeon. E, 
Winner of the largest single catch po 
trophy was Alan Riddle of the Sea} Oth 
Devils of the University of Miami. Nentu 
Trophies for the event were presented]p, 7] 
by: first place team, Bob DeFeo of thefan; Ff 
DeFeo Restaurant; second place teain,fre-. | 
Chuck Pierce of Hurricane Lodg:;)N f;, 
third place team, Ted and Mary Bartz}W, jf, 
of Ted and Mary Restaurants; largest |Daye 
fish and largest aggregate weight, Johnfen ¢ 
Puto of Western Auto Store and Tex-}). na 
aco station, >= Jolin 
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FLORIDA A.A.U. 
TEAM RESULTS 


Members of the Miami Beach Tritons 
won first place in the Florida A.A.U. 
Cha:npionships, held on the opening day 
of ‘xe underwater jamboree. July 22 
thre igh July 29, in Marathon. Florida. 


T.e tournaments featuring three ma- 
jor vents were promoted by the Flor- 
ida Association A.A.U. Underwater 
Spe rfishing Committee and the Florida 
Ski: Divers Association. 


(1 the opening day the first major 
eve. t. the Florida Association A.A.U. 
Che npionships, was held. The compe- 
titic 1 was restricted to teams belonging 
to t1e Florida Association. 


1 ie second major event was the open 
tou nament held on July 25 and the 
thir | event on July 29 was a professional 
con est under the direction of officers 
of tie Florida Skin Divers Association. 

Siip-based, the tournaments were 
hek on the edge of the Gulf Stream 
abo it four miles off Marathon. By the 
tim the first tournament had ended at 
12: 5 p.m., the wind had increased to 
pro ortions which would have made it 
dan serous to proceed, 


\iost of the fish were taken from 
depihs below 25 feet. Most of the larger 
fish were taken from 40 to 50 feet. 


Nial Sherwood, a member of the Mi- 
ami Beach Tritons, made a phenomenal 
showing during the contests. Not only 
was he a member of the winning team, 
but he came out on top with the largest 
fish of the day and made the largest 
ageregate weight catch. 

Barracuda, grouper. jack, snapper and 
snook were the only fish eligible for 
leain count. 

Team standings for the first contest 

included: 
Miami Beach Triton club, Jasper Wil- 
liams, Nial Sherwood, Lee Turcotte, 179 
pounds, eight ounces: Miami Beach 
Squids, Bob Judah, Jim Holland, George 
Schmid, 146 pounds: Miami Skin Div- 
ers. Don DelMonico, Clarence Dowling. 
Euzene Shinn, 119 pounds. 


Other competing teams were: 
Neptune Club Inc., Dr. B. C. Brickman. 
Dr. Thor Brickman, Jack Kearns; Mi- 
ami Beach Junior Tritons. Gordon Per- 
tier, Jay Rollnick, Pat Boatright: Spear 


STN Fin Club, Bill Ruch, Bob Allen, Bud 


Wolfe; St. Petersburg Underwater Club, 
Dave Young, John Campbell. Bill Brack- 
tn Glug Glugs, Robert Wright, Edward 
Donahue, William Kelley; Sea Devils, 
Jolin Slack, Alan Riddle, Stu Smith. 








Ft. Pierce Reef Divers, Claude Davis, 
Gene Krueger, Jack Morrell; Palm 
Beach Fin Divers, Bob Ackert. Jack 
Reese. James Patterson: Bosco Weight- 
lifting Club, John Strandhagen, Bob 
Rankine, Dick Smith: Orland Otters, 
Fay R. Feilds, Walton McJordan, Bill 
Carpenter. 

Miami Underwater Hunters. Buzz Elli- 
son, Jim Ellison, Roger Goodwin: Tam- 
pa Trident Club, Joe Corn, Bob Lowe. 
Jim Simeic: Jax Jetty Jumpers, Bill 
McCranie, Ervin Clark, Raymond Taun- 
ton. and Pensacola Channel “Kats.” 
John Williams. Raymond Manuel. Ra- 


mon Robinson. 





Judges for the championship were ROGER PETTY OF KELPSUIT 
Harold J. Aycock, referee. Mrs. Jackie 
Conn, Mrs. Marie C. Dessell of South- 


eastern AAU Association, George Conn, FLASH — latest gold find in 


Harold Gordon, Johnny Masters. George California underwater. Reports gold 
Sattler and H. J. McEvoy. 


Trophies were presented by: first 


by the pound. D. Brown. 


place team, Marathon Chamber of Com- For information and service, contact 
merce, individual gold AAU champion- Baker, Wright and Petty of: 
ship medals by Mat Fergeson of Aqua 

Products: second place team. Herb KELPSUIT 

Wood of Marathon Theater; third place 10927 Hawthorne Blvd. 
team, Clarence Taber of Lagoon Motel: Lennox, Calif. ORchard 4-1040 


largest fish. gold AAU championship 
medal by Bartelt Brothers of Seahorse 


A complete line of underwater rentals 
Motel. and largest aggregate weight. 


‘ - No down payment — 
gold AAU championship medal Bartelt low, low, low terms!! 


Brothers of Seahorse Motel. >= 











“Your DACOR units are remarkable. | have tried out every lung on 
the market and there is none that can compare with the DACOR”. 
Carl John DiJulia, V. P. Eastern Scuba Supply, Ltd. 


DACOR Diving Lungs 


are the safest and most sensational on the market 
for superior Quality and Performance. 


® DACOR is the World’s first and only Double 
Diaphragm Two Stage Regulator. 


@ If either diaphragm becomes damaged or in- 
operative the Regulator will continue to 
function safely. 

® The Double Diaphragm assures more uniform 
breathing action regardless of diver’s position 
in the water. 

@ The Mouthpiece equipped with the Non- 
Return Valve, is specially designed to give 
greater comfort. 

The DACOR Diving Lungs are being used ex- 

clusively and endorsed by many leading expert 

divers throughout the country. 

Try a DACOR Double Diaphragm Two Stage 


Scuba and you'll not be satisfied with anything 
less. 


- 
Regulator complete $ 82.50 
Complete Lung with 
Standard Valve 149.50 


Complete Lung with 


Reserve Valve 164.50 P. oO. BOX 551 - EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 


Double Tank Lung 239.50 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
for 
DAD 


SUIT — KIT one piece 
full length neoprene wet 
suit kit—full front zip- 
per——instructions to as- 
semble, stripping and 
the one and only Black 
Magic glue. Sizes small, 
medium, and large. Re- 
sults of tests by the 
Navy show that divers 





are 18% warmer with 
this type suit. Price, 
$18.95. 


Free hood with first 100 orders. 
Complete your kit with the 

Thermo-Lite Ball Brand skin - 
Diving sock. Made of ', 
neoprene molded rubber. 
Saves feet. Protects against 
rocks. Keeps feet warm. State 
shoe size man or woman 

Pair, $3.25 

Certified air 


HUTH SKIN DIVER COMPANY 
Dept. SD, 1707 West Magnolia Bivd. 
Burbank, California 


VALLEY SKIN DIVER 
Dept. SD, 15206 Ventura Bivd. 
Sherman Oaks, California 
Member — Association Of 
Skin Diving Dealers 











Thoughts For The 
Outboard Operator 


The most important factor in a new 
product is to get it working properly and 
then to get it into the hands of as many 
people as possible. And as the new prod- 
uct becomes more and more accepted, 
some difficulties begin to arise. 

The most notable of new products 
which raised the safety problem is the 
automobile. At its inception, the auto 
was slow, the roads so bad no one could 
go fast anyway, and there were not 
enough autos around to create a prob- 
lem. With the advent of mass produc- 
tion, they multiplied by leaps and 
bounds, thus creating one of the greatest 
safety problems of our times. 

The outboard motor has been some 
time in developing into a useful and pop- 
ular method of transportation and re- 
laxation. In the beginning, the outboard 
industry spent all its time acquainting 
the people, especially the fisherman, with 
its possible uses. The industry has suc- 
ceeded so well, that the number of boats 
and motors in use each year reaches 
well into the millions. And that number 
is growing by leaps and bounds each 
year. 

Many state legislatures are planning 
or have already put into effect laws and 





PORTABLE 
HIGH PRESSURE 
AIR COMPRESSORS 


adventure the world over. 





Model 130R1411 
2CFM — 3,000 PSI 
Weight 81 Ibs. 








Cornelius portable, high pressure air compressors are the first choice of skindivers, ex- 
plorers, scientists and naval forces. They are the behind the scenes’ “props” for high 


Serge Arnoux with Paumotuan boys off shore 
of Manihiki Island, Tuamotu, South Pacific. 


Here are a few reasons for this wide 
popularity: (1) Pure, clean air when 
and where it’s needed; (2) Light- 
weight, small size; (3) Dependable 
performance; (4) Simple operation; 
(5) Choice of gasoline or electric in- 
terchangeable power units. 

See your dealer or 

write today for FREE catalog. 


THE (cinelius COMPANY 


550 - 39th Avenue N.E. 
Minneapolis 21, Minnesota 
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regulations concerning the contro! of 
speed and horsepower of outboard mo. 
tors and boats. The Bonner Committee 
headed by Representative Herbert C. 
Bonner is currently conducting hear ings 
all over the United States in order to 
determine, if possible, the necessity or 
desirability of additional Federal le zis. 
lation to keep pleasure boating safe 

If the boating public were awar: of 
the simple safety rules as outlined by 
the Coast Guard and the Outboard B at. 
ing Club of America, there would be no 
need to impost restrictive measures on 
the outboarder. The trouble is not 
enough people who use outboards are 
aware of even the simplest safe boa‘ in 
rules. Almost any book about boa in 
published these days carries informa io 
about boating safety and the rules of 
the road. It is imperative that the b vat- 
ing public become aware of these 
and abide by them. 

The most important rule of any rc ad, 
whether it be on land or water, is to 
use common sense and courtesy. ‘he 
application of these two rules al ne 
would stop many of the needless a ci: 
dents which occur on the water toc ay. 
Motor and boat manufacturers can bi: ild 
into their products just so many sa ety 
factors. The rest is up to the person \ ho 
buys and operates them. In a progiam 
like this, there are no privileged cla: ses 
exempt from regulations. All must w ork 
to insure the safety of our waterway 

Self regulation is much better tan 
government imposed restriction, so re 
member to use your head and not your 
throttle the next time you step into your 
boat for a pleasure cruise. Make sur: it 
is a pleasure and not a mishap. 

SAFE TRAILING 


Safety tips from Johnson Motors for 
the mobile boatman: 


oa 


1. Use safety chains. Most states re 
quire these by law. 

2. Check trailer hitch and tie-downs 
for secureness after driving a few miles. 

3. Loosen tie-downs when trailer is 
parked over night. 

4. Check your insurance policy to 
make sure your car is covered when tow: 
ing a trailer. 

5. Make sure your trailer fits your 
boat. The boat should be supported in 
at least three places. If a motor is car 
ried on the boat insist on a transom sup 
port. 

6. When towing a trailer, drive ac 
cordingly. Remember, it takes mor¢ 
room to pass another car, more ro my 
to park and a greater distance to stop. 
Drive at slightly slower speeds. 

7. For safety and performance, 4 
frame hitch is preferable to a bumper 
hitch. 

8. Check the vehicle laws of your ovva} 
state to see if you are required to licens¢ 
the trailer, >» 
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(Continued from Page 17) 


Souza. James Sterniak and George F. 
Hubner on board, kept careful watch on 
all divers, and maintained constant con- 


tact with shore officials via two-way 


rad 

When the yellow flag was raised on 
the staff indicating one-half hour re- 
mai'ing in the contest, the Neptunes 
wer just leaving Cormorant Rock to 
retu n to the staging area. 


Cie of the most dramatic moments 


of he contest came when the tired 
tear s came ashore. The Neptunes and a 

ber of the Blackfish team elected 
to r de the breakers in on a rocky point 
whee seas looked tremendous. Jim 
Chr stiansen riding a large breaker on 
his air mattress, managed to grab a 
roc| and hang on, only to be tumbled 
off oy the next wave, hanging grimly 
ont’ the fish. Hundreds of spectators 
saw sportsmanship at its finest when 
Ke: Simpson, clinging to a rock by his 
fing *rtips, caught hold of Bob Manicki 
of tie Neptunes who was being dragged 
by ‘he backwash down the barnacle and 
mu: sel encrusted rocks. With their equi- 
libr ums upset by the long ordeal in the 
water, all divers were pulled back into 
the sea by receding waves several times 
bef.re managing to crawl away from 
the breaking water. 

Visibility had ranged from a mini- 
mun of being able to see the end of 
gu barrels, to a maximum of six feet. 
Slichtly clearer water was found off 
Cormorant Rock by the Neptunes. 


Hardest working man of the contest 
was Tournament Director Garnett Ma- 
jor whose superhuman efforts in arrang- 
ing the hundreds of details involved, 
e little short of miraculous. His fair, 
impartial rulings and decisions were re- 
spected by all contestants and officials, 
an’ to let his efforts go unsung without 
some word of thanks would be little 
short of criminal negligence. A special 
word of thanks is due also to Owen 
Churchill who was officially appointed 
\U_ representative for the meet. Mr. 
Serge Birn, AAU Spearfishing Chair- 
man, was unable to be present due to 
family illness. Mr. Churchill's dynamic 
personality and helpful advice will not 
soon be forgotten by those of us on the 
East Coast-who met him for the first 
time. 


4 


xs 


\nd the best part of this year’s Na- 
tionals—perhaps the only time such a 
thing has happened—every man of the 
received at least 
on trophy, a fitting tribute to nine 
men, every one a champion. > 








In conjunction with the Sheeps- 
head Derby, sponsored by the 
California Council of Skin Diving 
Clubs, Diving Tours, Inc... 48-foot 
Jefferies boat, “SCUBA,” has been 
appointed as an official checking 
station for the Anacapa and Santa 
Cruz Islands area. 

According to Gustav Dalla Valle, 
the SCUBA will be available to take 
skin divers wishing to participate to 
the most fabulous of all fishing 
areas, the Anacapa and Santa Cruz 
Islands, long famous for twenty 
pound Sheepsheads and Lobsters. 
The SCUBA will leave from Fellows 
& Stewart Old Yard, Terminal Is- 
land, Berth 206, at 8:30 A.M., Fri- 
day, October 12, and return Sun- 
day night, October 14. 

The cost of the trip will be 
$20.00 per person (not including 
food)—the ship has a wonderfully 
stocked galley — everything from 
ham and eggs to steak dinners will 
be available! 

Divers are urged to bring sleep- 
ing bags and can sleep either on 
board or ashore, as they desire. 

A check in the amount of $7.00 
mailed to Diving Tours, Ine., 3669 
Seventh Avenue, Los Angeles 18, 
California. will hold your reserva- 
tion for this wonderful trip. It is 
urgently requested that with each 
check sent an address and telephone 
number be enclosed, in the event 
that adverse weather or unforeseen 
circumstance cancel or delay the 
trip. 


For complete information and 


details, call FRontier 9-5202. 


Just Published! 


‘SHALLOW WATER DIVING 


and SPEARFISHING 


By Hilbert Schenck, Jr. and Henry Kendell 


A completely new book, with all the very 
latest information about equipment. and 
techniques that have been developed in 
the last five years for: 


Cetmee So a 
d Diving E 
pn Laotest et te 
Equipment and 
Techniques. 


In addition to ready made equipment now avail- 


 - able, there are many practical hints on equip- 
AN ment you can make. 260 pages, Illustrated. At 













your bookstore or divers’ supply dealer or. send 
$4.00 and we will ship it postpaid. 


CORNELL MARITIME PRESS, Cambridge, Maryland 














Detroit, Michigan... 
TREASURE UNLIMITED 


By Fred Shaft 

Three members of Treasure Unlimited 
Diving Club answered a plea of the Oak- 
land County Sheriff's Department to 
search for the body of a 16-year old boy 
who had drowned five days previous in 
Woodhull Lake, 10 miles northwest of 
Pontiac. Previous efforts to recover the 
body had failed. After 10 minutes the 
volunteers recovered the boy in 60 feet 
of water. The surface water temperature 
was 70°, and 32° below 30 feet, with pos- 
sible 30 foot visibility. 

Last Sunday we met at a stone quarry 
near Monroe where last month we found 
a number of cars on the bottom, one of 
which later proved to be stolen. >. 


MAKO 


CAMERA HOUSINGS 


Time tested, constructed of 
the best materials 
Completely O’ring sealed 


Get 
This Favorite Book 
of Undersea Adventure 


EUGENIE CLARK’S 
Lady with 


a Spear 


The high-spirited, personal story of 
a young scientist in love with her 
profession who tells of spearfishing 
off California and Hawaii, in the 


South Seas and the Red Sea. 


“An extraordinarily attractive young 
woman, endowed with high enthu- 
siasm, adventuresome spirit, and 
a knack for communicating excite- 


ment.” — ALAN DEVOE. 


16 pages of photographs 
20 line drawings, 2 maps 


At all bookstores, $3.50 











mes HARPER & BROTHERS pees 


Ritalin Spork, IJuc. 


2219 Biscayne Blvd. 


Miami, Fla. 


Leica $49.95 
Argus C-3 49.95 
8mm Movie 58.50 
16mm Mag. 75.00 
Nikon S-2 58.50 
Rollei 65.00 
Bolex H-16 125.00 

Fr. 6-6474 
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Jersey Aquadunkers 


In Florida Keys 
By PHILIP SCOLA 


Highlighting the activities of the er. 
sey Aquadunkers this summer wa. a 
two-week skin diving vacation in the 
Florida Keys. Phil Scola, Ray Pass, ind 
Dick Tannis went underwater ph ‘to- 
graphing with John Brown of the Unter. 
water Fishermen of New Jersey. Ev -ry-§ st. 
one had a camera in the water— wo 
35mm and two movie—so a lot of :ol- 
orful reefs and beautiful fish were re. 
corded on color film. 

With John’s 25 hp outboard pus! ing 


\| 


DIVE ON TIME 


Nothing down, no interest, easy payments. 


7 








For divers 
in the 
Los Angeles 
Area only. 




































We sell all 

brands and his 16 foot Lyman around, the boysg ° 

makes of covered a lot of reef area off Key V es te 
as 






and Marathon. They speared some def, : 
cent-size fish, picked up some pr ‘ttyf ye 
shells from the eel grass fields, ind us 
photographed brain, elkhorn and fl: mef ove 
coral, different colored sea fans, sy iny ~ 
urchins, and schools of grunts, yellow§io ; 
tails, blue runners, etc. of « 






equipment 
made for 


SKIN DIVING. 


MEL’s aqua suop 
























Some of the most interesting sub} *® 
RIVIERA VILLAGE jects photographed were a cow fisl. af A ‘ 
tortuga filefish, a pair of leopard r. ys 9 7 






tarpon, big needlefish, barracuda, .ndB x, 
sharks. A couple of the sharks g wef exa 
John some tense moments when teypare + 


circled him and a freshly speared group = 


AMERICA’S FIRST & ON LY SKIN DIVERS RESORT er. The encounter ended abruptly wer ad . 


ts the Meare of the Plaride Keres one of the sharks pulled the fish, spvar.f mer 


1911 So. Catalina Ave., Redondo Beach, Calif. Phone: FR. 5-6714 














line, and gun out of John’s hands andg** » 

Bartelt Brothers famous ' ae a . . hivi 4 on vi 

0s mn ; ae out to sea. However, the diving vas ' 
seahorse motel’’ G Florida Skin Divers Headquarters F her mer 
generally without unpleasant incidentsf that 

and usually was quite interesting. "he a 


sala aie haan sina ite water was generally calm, clear, «nd§poy g 
rite for brochure - - - Marthon or Me . 
a ’ ida comfortably warm so it was altogether 





an enjoyable vacation. >= 


































Paters 

D | V i N G T Oo U R Ss I N C Proudly Announces the First Professional Year "Round Boat Service 
] ° Devoted Exclusively to Skin Divers and Underwater Sports Enthusiasts! 
The Most Complete Facility Offered — “The SCUBA”, Specially Designed Jeffries Built 48-Ft. Diesel-powered Boat, for Safety, Service and Comfort: 

@ Spacious 16'/2-Ft. Beam @ Large Comfortable Cabin with Snack Bar @ Comfortably Accommodates up to 30 Divers, with Full Equipment § On 

@ Certified Air Supply for All Makes SCUBA @ Three Large, Easy-to-Use Diving Ladders @ Fathometer @ Ingersoll-Rand Compressor P.M, 

@ Ship-to-Shore Radio @ Complete Rental Service for Diivng, Sperfishing and Underwater Photographic Equipment, at Reasonable Rates Pol ce 
esearch 

Leaves Each Saturday and Sunday 7:15 Supervised By: GUSTAV DALLA VALLE, World-Famous Authority on Skin Hiro vn 
A.M. from Fellows G Stewart, Old Yard Diving, Spearfishing G Underwater Sports — Founder and Director of the Ii i 
Terminal Island Berth 206 - after First Spearfishing School in the World, “The International Spearfishing | Te di 
crossing Ford Avenue draw bridge turn School of Haiti.” young: 

right and follgw arrow signs) Returns | 
tale 6 MA Rates for Day — $7.00 per Person. I Fell 
For Reservations and Further Informa- be 

The SCUBA is also available for Week tion, call FRontier 9-5202. nius 
day Cruises Make Plans Now! or on 
Available for Charter Parties, Skin Div- tin red 
ing Clubs, etc IVs me 
the mu 
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hour, | 
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St. etersburg, Florida... 


CORAL CAVE MEN OF 
TREASURE ISLAND 


By Preston Brock 


Vater Temp., high eighties; Water 
Con ition, fair; Air Temp., low nineties. 


D ring the last few days the water 
has ‘t been up to par as clearness goes. 
Thi is due to some squally weather 
we iave been having. Old sea dogs like 
us re not going to be stopped by any 
ove leveloped breeze, however. We are 
pla: ing a number of outings, one in the 
nea future, to Old Tampa Bay a little 
to tie north of here. This is the scene 
of c1e of our previous club outings and 
we iked it a lot. 


A out a month ago something came up 
that has us all jumping mad. Spearfishing 
has been banned in the upper Florida 
Key, Monroe and Collier counties to be 
exact. Neither Marathon nor Key West 
are iifected by this ban but in order to 
get down there you must pass through 
the .rea where the ban exists and even 
the ._ransportation of spearfishing equip- 
men: through this area is prohibited. A 
six i1undred dollar fine may be imposed 
on violators. Other skin diving equip- 
met may be taken through and used in 
that area, however. Anyone interested 
in helping us fight this ban please write 
to: Florida Skin Divers Association, P. O. 
Box 809, Tallahassee, Florida. sg. 


Paterson, New Jersey... 
NEW JERSEY DIVING JETS 
By Jack Stroming, Jr. 


On Wednesday, August 15, at 11:30 
P.M., we received a call from the State 
Police requesting volunteer divers to help 
search for a three-year-old boy who had 
drowned by falling from a boat. Several 
fre departments had grappled for the 
youngster for nine hours with no success. 


Fellow divers Paul Makita, Dean Fro- 


benius, Tom Ballantyne and myself dived 


or one hour, but due to the dirty water 
stirred by the grappling, we decided to 
Hiv: next morning at 6:00 A.M., and allow 
the murk to settle and the water to clear. 


Next morning, after diving for one 
hour, Tom Ballantyne found the child’s 
body at 7:05 A.M. in fifteen of water, 
wenty five feet from where the boy fell 
tom the boat. The local fire and police 
lepartments of Denville commended the 












livers on their wonderful help in finding 
he boy. We hope in the near future var- 
us; rescue squads and police depart- 
he its can be schooled on Scuba for just 
uch emergencies. gp. 


EDCO 
SUITS EVERYBODY 


The Original 
Foam Neoprene Suit 





Pi Sat... . 1... + SPO 
Full Suit - heavy duty. . 99.00 
Pe occ ns Ce 
Women’s Short Suit .. 35.00 
Full Suit Kit......... 40.00 


Oth M d 1 Al Popp, well known New 
er ode vari i England diver and proprietor 
7 es pee of the Holyoke Underwater 

Supply Co. 














; Available at your dealers or write 
Outside California In California 


ED 
305 American ll Co. Bldg. BEAVER OF LA JOLLA 


Berkeley 4, Calif P. O. Box 348 La Jolla, Calif. 














THE Zel-Aqwy SNORKEL 


UNBREAKABLE — all rubber. 

FLEXIBLE — won’t snag or hang up. 
SURGICAL MOUTHPIECE — no snorkel mouth. 
VENTURI ACTION — gets all the water out. 


You can’t tell a book by its cover and you can’t 
tell quality by appearance. Bel-Aqua snorkels 
I have an unchallenged reputation for superiority 
: This is your guarantee of quality. Don’t accept 
7) imitations. . . . Demand the GREEN rubber 
snorkel with the BEL-AQUA label. 
Price — $1.95 — At Your Dealer 








For underwater equipment with a reputation 
for reliability send 5c for our 
illustrated catalogue. 








Jobber Inquiries Invited 





WATER 
SPORTS 
co. 


3720 W. 54th St. Los Angeles 43, California 
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The New 


DEEP-SEE 
Depth Gauge 


Three Ranges 





* Geared brass movement 

* Completely sealed in plastic 

* Phosphor bronze Bourdon tube 
* Band is woven Nylon 


Accuracy: within 2% over the middle half 
of the scale — there is no more accurate 
depth gauge on the market. 


Reading affected by depth only, not by 
trapped air. No more “‘bubble-trouble’’! 


PRICES: 
DS-70 (0-70 ft. A 
) $7.95 Direct postpaid 
DS-140 (0-140 ft.) 8.50 or at 


DS-230 (0-230 ft.) 9.50 your dealer 
Your money back if not completely satisfied. 
NEPTUNE ENGINEERING COMPANY 


14811 Dexter Avenue 
Detroit 38 Michigan 








When You Get To 


HONOLULU 


stop in at 


McWAYNE 
MARINE 


SUPPLY 
LTD. 


HAWAII'S LARGEST, MOST 
COMPLETE WATER SPORTS STORE 


Our expert, Tookie Evans, will be glad 
to advise you on all equipment pur- 
chased or rented. 


CHARTER BOAT FOR UNDERWATER 
ADVENTURE TOURS 
ca 


— \ \ 
‘gil N onc, LTD. 


KIWALO BASIN Phone 6-4404 


Since 1823 
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Baltimore, Maryland... 
MARYLAND WATERBUGS 
By Joseph P. Dorsey 

Through the winter months several of 
the members spent their Sundays train- 
ing members of the Middle River Volun- 
teer Rescue Squadron, the first of its 
type in the Baltimore area, in the use of 
Scuba. The club also obtained the use of 
a local swimming pool and taught indi- 
viduals who were interested in the sport 
of skin diivng. We have already obtained 
the pool for this winter and anyone in 
the Baltimore area who reads this article 
ard would like to have more information 
can do so by calling me at NOrthfield 
5-1616. 

Just recently members of the club 
stormed Ocean City, Maryland. The pur- 
pose for our mass invasion was a spear- 
fishing and photo-taking dive around the 
wrecks on Fenwick Shoal, in the Atlantic 
Ocean. The trip turned out very horrible 
though, since the waters were very rough 
and the skies poured gallons of water 
on the awaiting divers. We sailed on 
schedule in search of clearer skies and 
calmer seas off the coast, only to be 
turned back about seventeen miles out at 
sea by rougher water than we would at- 
tempt to dive in. I would also like to 
mention that many of us looked a sorry 
sight with our green complexions and 
drenched clothing. >a. 


Long Beach, Calif.... 
Y HYDROPHILES 
By George Muno 

Over the Labor day weekend the Y 
Hydrophiles went down te Punta Bunda 
Mexico on a diving expedition. Fifteen 
went on the trip and brought along about 
five tanks each. 

Sheepshead were abundant and Vic Vo- 
gel speared a 25-lb. Ling Cod. 

The Club found that the main road 
through Mexico was good but as soon 
as they wandered off it they discovered 
dusty dirt roads. These roads are not 
only dusty but also full of holes. They 
warn any future wanderers off the main 
road in Mexico to be prepared for dust 
inches thick and ruts deep enough to get 
caught in. > 


Shreveport, Louisiana... 
ARK-LA-TEX DIVERS 
By Mildred Pou 

Shreveport waters beginning to clear. 
Water visibility about five feet here- 
abouts. Narrows Lake, Arkansas, about 
15’ visibility with 82 degree temperature; 
Ouachita Lake, Arkansas about 20’ with 
temperature 80 degrees to thermocline 
at about 30’. 

Ten club members went spearfishing 
beneath the offshore oil rigs at Grand 
Isle, La. (Gulf Coast). Sighted several 
monster jewfish and took two 100 plus 
pounders. Beautiful water at one rig with 
visibility near 150’ in top layer (about 40’ 
thick). Took 40 pound cobia and lost nice 
barracuda when it fouled the spear in 
a kibitzers Scuba and pulled loose. Next 
day, skipper landed 475 pound jewfish 
on four ring Hammerhead. 

Four members drove non-stop to and 
from Islamorada, Fla. Keys, for a week 
at Pelican Cove. Dove off Hugh Brown’s 
great new charter boat. Terrific time had 
searching bottom with aid of fathometer, 
spearfishing, taking underwater photos, 
and just enjoying the beauties of the 
reef. Water temperature same at 110’ as 
on the surface (about 83 degrees.) sap. 
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DIVE N’ SURF 








Built in safety float with... 


THERMOCLINE Da 


Write for free information and literature 
Suit kits from $29.50 and up 


731 Pearl St., La Jolla, Calif., GL. 4-054 
223 Hermosa Ave., Redondo Beach, Calif 
FR. 9-1473 














ATTENTION! 
EASTERN DIVERS 


JOIN OUR UNDERWATER CLUB! , 


Write for FREE price list 
and many club benefits 


ORDER EVERYTHING YOU 
NEED ... BY MAIL 


Immediate Delivery From Our Stock! 
We Pay All Shipping Costs To You! 











Complete diving needs, including 
Scuba, suits, spear guns, fins, masks, 
water skies, aquaplanes, parts and 
accessories. 











DISTRIBUTORS FOR HEALTHWAYS. 
VOIT «+ U.S. DIVERS * DACOR 


4 A seg 
MAI 


Permit 
harnes 
easy ¢t 
fits 1” 
Saiedin 
212” 


Box 242, Syracuse i. New Yor tidge 


DEPT. SD-7 





Beads 


>rature 


4-054¢ 
, Calif 





THE 





CAMERA BOXES 


Designed for the Bell & 
dowell 16 & 35 MM 
100’ roll cameras. 
‘geet 1.5 wide angle 
enses available. 


meter. 





BELL G HOWELL cameras available with UW cases 


Write for prices and information 





TAKE ACTION FIRST!! 


SAMPSON PICTURES WITH THE BEST, 
PROFESSIONAL with the SAMPSON WITH THE RIGHT 
UNDERWATER Gun and Safety Information on 


Powerhead mount- with 


ed on camera box, “UNDERWATER 
with built-in light- PHOTOGRAPHY 


1604 Newport Bivd. cal information which you will need . Why? 
SAMPSON MACHINE WORKS = "°Costa iesa, Cait Se! mena ad 








MAKING MONEY 





& TV” t&. KR. CKusS 


Book critic Theodore M. O'Leary, Profitable Hob- 
bies, says this about the BIG BOOK on the subject, 

whether you approach underwater photography 
from the viewpoint of the hobbyist or the professional, 











E. R. Cross’s book should give you most of the practi- 

Because there are 16 informative chapters, 4 ap- 
terms, and 19 pages of bibliography. The really BIG 
BOOK on the subject Send $6.00, cash, check, or 
money order to EXPOSITION PRESS, Dept. SD, 
386 Fourth Ave., New York 16, N. Y 











-LUB ! 


YOU 


Stock! 
» You! 
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masks, 
ts and 


























“s Yor } ridge belts. Either kit ene s. 
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99 ft. yacht MAK O converted PT boat si Cs Ok... 


SONS OF THE BEACHES 


D VERS’ 150 tt By Wade Nidever 
wa Recently trips have been made to San 
e Blas, Guaymas and most weekends find 
Eench Radio us at La Jolla. 
While at La Jolla we met some of the 
— _ great guys in the Addicts with their con- 
stantly fine catches. 
Bill Lemon our new President took a 
Da kroom Fathometer 38 pound Roosterfish at Guaymas; also 
landing a 37 pound Yellowtail at La Jolla. 
| Recently some of our members started 
Week-End — Week — Month Trips to Bahamas — Florida Keys making underwater camera cases, in the 
Compressor — State Rooms — Seasled — Contact JORDAN KLEIN hope of obtaining some good underwater 
movies and stills. 
| Yuderwater S. yy Al Kensinger showed some _ colored 
| 7 H1C~ movies at a recent meeting on the trip 
| south with interesting shots of eels feed- 
2219 Biscayne Blvd. Miami, Fla. FR. 3-6474 ING. >a 





MAR- MAC'S new scuba accessories 






give you 
more sport 
with more safety! 





CHECK these advantages 
of the SeAir Gauge: 


MORE SPORT. Because this gauge 
tells you continually how much air you 
have left, you can stay under longer 
with safety. No more surface swims 
back with heavy, empty tanks. 


MORE SAFETY. This gauge will 
prevent you from diving with an in- 
adequate air supply. No more guess- 
ing. Permits you to properly decom- 
press from long, deep dives. 


MORE ECONOMY. Pays for itself 
in a season or two because it saves air. 











Permit you to get in and out of your lung 
} harness in seconds! One hand operated .. . 





MAR-MAC’S \seAir\ GAUGE 


SHOWS YOU how much air you have in your tanks 





easy to install. Safedive Buckle Kit No. 1 
fits 1° — 11%” web belts and lung harness. BUY MAR-MAC sport diving acces- 


Saiedive Buckle Kit No. 2 fits any 2” — sories from your dealer or direct. Write 
212" web belt and popular cart- { AG for free catalog. Dealer inquiries 
$ . invited 





before you dive and during your dive. Now you can 
PLAN YOUR DIVES WHILE SUBMERGED! Easily in- 
stalled, unconditionally guaranteed for one 

year from date of purchase. ONLY. 3 6s $24.95 





AR-MAC INDUSTRIES 








1453 Revere Ave. «© Hayward, Calif. 
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- MARK MARINE 





MARK VI 





LINE REEL 


FITS ANY GUN 


Eliminate snarls and 
snags. Spin-type_ reel, 
smooth get away action. 
Large line capacity. 
Fasy rewind. A REEL 





MARK MARINE, Inc. 


112A W. Commonwealth 
Fullerton, California 


Downey, California . 
SEA-SABRES 


By Tom Janus 


The Sea-Sabres have started an active 
season of diving and other events high- 
lighted by a very informative lecture and 
film presented by Mr. E. R. Cross, a well- 
known professional diver. 

In his talk, Mr. Cross covered some of 
the history of diving and gave us an in- 
teresting glimpse into the future of diving 
as he sees it. He finished his talk with 
a timely U. S. Navy film on the physi- 
ology of diving. Following Mr. Cross’ 
program the Photomariners presented an 
excellent group of color slides which were 
for the most part taken underwater using 
cases and flash attachments built by the 
photomariners. 


President Bob Retherford and Acting 
Vice President Bill Jackson were both 
qualified as Scuba diving instructors after 
taking the prescribed course of instruc- 
tion which they reported was definitely 
no tea party. Bob and Bill are both 
authorized to hold classes in Scuba diving 
and they now have one group partially 
through the course which they hold at 
the Norwalk Pool on Tuesday and Thurs- 
day evenings. 

At our July 11 meeting Homer Lock- 
wood presented a group of color slides 
of some of his trips to the Gulf of Cali- 





fornia. A visit to the Seri Indians of Ti- 
buron Island was shown as well as pic- 
tures from the Guaymas area. Mr. Lock- 
wood proved himself to be a talented 
photographer because all of the slides 
presented were technically very good as 
well as interesting and informative. sp 








One 100 Fathom Watch or One 
38 Cubic Foot Tank Complete 
with Valve and Harness or One 
Full Length Aqua King Full 
Length Rubber Suit FREE with 
every purchase. 


All FREE ifems are valued at $49.95 





1956 MODELS 


70 CU. FT. TANK 


38 CU. FT. TANK 





Divair 
DA Aqua Lung 
DW Aqua Lung 
DY Aqua Lung 
Dacor 
Northill 





$119.95 
137.95 
122.95 
102.95 
149.50 
160.00 


$115.00 
127.50 
112.50 
92.50 
130.00 
147.50 











EASTERN SCUBA SUPPLY LTD. 


5302 YORK ROAD, BALTIMORE 12, MARYLAND 


ALL ORDERS F.O.B. BALTIMORE 
MONEY ORDERS OR CASHIERS CHECKS ONLY 


This Offer Good Only If Units Bought Are Complete With Tank & Regulator 
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Dallas, Texas... 
DALLAS DIVERS INC. 
By Willis Logan 


Water Temp., 76; Water Condit on, 
clear; Actual Temp., 104°F. 
The Dallas Divers Inc., was forried 


July 16th and incorporated by the si ite 
of Texas. The club experienced s:« me 
growing pains at first, but a constitut on, 
club emblem, and annual fees were fi :al- 
ly adopted. Rush Simomson was ele: ‘ed 
president, Jim MacCammon vice-pr 'si- 
dent, and Willis Logan sec-treas. he 
club is divided into two  underw: ter 
teams for competitive sports, and M irk 
Muntzel and John Carpenter were  < ho- 
sen team captains. 

One of the first club projects is to w ork 
on state legislation to allow spearfisl ing 
state wide, for at least rough fish. | is 
now allowed in five centrally loc: ‘ed 
lakes along the Colorado river. 

The first two club dives were helc at 
nearby Possum Kingdom Lake, and « on. 
sisted mostly of exporation of the ro ‘ks 
and cliffs along the shore. 

The club had a three man team at he 
recent spearfishing contest in Oklah: ma 
and placed third in pounds of fish ta} en 

Future dives will consist of a treas ire 
hunt and a bare hand fish catching on- 
test. At the next regular meeting he 
club will hear a lecture on Medical As- 


pects of Diving given by Dr. Car ton 
Chapman of the Southwest Medi «al 
School. Also some underwater mo? ies 


will be shown. >. 


Rochester, New York... 
FINGER LAKE FATHOMERS 
By Edwin H. Brandt 


Water Temperature: 60., Water Co idi 
tion: Murky, visibility about 10 feet; Air 
Temperature: High 80’s. 

Due to unfavorable diving conditions 
this summer, we have not participated in 
as many club dives as we would have 
liked to. Dry suits have been used ex 
tensively and the water has been cold 
and murky. We salvaged a 30 foot ex 
cursion boat which sank in 60 feet of 
water in Conesous Lake and also made 
two trips to Seneca Lake at the request 
of the Chief of Police in Watkins Gien 
Ten members, complete with dry suits 
and Scuba, explored to depths of 15! 
feet, trying unsuccessfully to find a stolen 
boat sunk in the area. Also we have sulv- 
aged several outboard motors from the 
Finger Lakes. >» 


East Los Angeles, Calif.... 
LUNG BUSTERS 
By Bob Figueroa 


Meet our members; Bob Figueroa-— 
Pres. Rudy Gordines and Ron O'Dell, «ba 
lone fanatics—Blas and Ted Lugo, the 
diving twins—Al Santillan, Robert Mir 
ales and Hector Valdez, who are learning 
fast—Rudy Tovar, Robert Berumen, -— 
Martinez, and Tony Verdugo, who reall! 
churn up the water. 

Our equipment ranges from pole :¢igi 
to guns, suits to lungs, a raft, uncer 
water movie camera and a _ perpeiua 
trophy. Most of our diving has been ij 
the Laguna and Palos Verdes area with 
an Ensenada trip being planned. W4 
were founded in May, 1956, but we ar 
moving up fast. > 
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SUIT KITS 


A complete line of both wet and dry 
types made from the highest quality 
materials. 


2-ply gum rubber, dry type; new ma- 
terial contains 8% neoprene. Long 
‘it, hood, boot and molded cuffs, 


.am neoprene wet type, seven heavy 
ty zippers are installed, long suit 
2-piece with hocd, $34.95. 
WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE AND 
MATERIAL SAMPLES. 
Box 1191 Lompoc, California 
Dealer inquiries invited 


LOMPOC SPORT DIVERS 


an 446 








ORY SUIT, 2-ply neoprene & 
|.tex, factory second, with or without 
ood, front entry. 
QUA-LUNG DX regulator, 


ightly used, guaranteed. 


$29.95 cach 


F.O.B Los Angeles, Cash Only 


large Stock of Diving gear. 
AIR, RENTAL, REPAIRS, 
CREDIT, 10% down 


*TERRE’S DIVING SHOP 
10 week me 4-4753 
Santa Monica, Calif. 











SUIT YOURSELF 


RUBBER SUIT KITS 





SUIT YOURSELF AND SAVE $ $ 
HEAVY DUTY RUBBER 
DRY TYPE—HOOD—MOLDED BOOTS 


intry SPQID TWO-PIECE 


Write for free brochure 


SUIT YOURSELF 
BOX 3423, DEPT. 5 
LONG BEACH 3, CALIF. 

















FOR SALE 
All or Part 


The 
FLORIDA 
FROGMAN 


Diving Headquarters in 
Tropical America 
(Over $10,000 gross last month) 


Principles only, write 
Box 244, Kendall, Florida 








Chicago, Illinois... 
AQUA VENTURERS 
By Robert M. Hill 


Frank Zawadski, Leo Bagalarz, and 
“Moray” Morlan have returned from 
their underwater prospecting expedition 
to South Dakota. Result: Over $110.00 in 
gold and a lot of thrills. 

Dr. Raymond Marcus and George Iver- 
son have returned from Florida. Result: 
A 300 lb. jewfish and an embarrassing in- 
cident at Weeki Wachee Springs which 
was caused by a performer beckoning to 
the audience to join her. To quote Ray, 
“It might have broken up the show, but 
she asked for it.” 

On August 12th we will take the C.A.V. 
II into Michigan waters to see what they 
have to offer. >a. 


Phoenix, Arizona... 
DESERT DOLPHINS 
By Toni Popovits 


Last month our club was called by the 
Sheriff’s Dept. to find the body of a young 
boy who had been drowned in an irriga- 
tion canal. Six of our club members re- 
sponded. After a 4% hour search cover- 
ing about 3 miles in swift canal water at 
night aided by mobile floodlight units, we 
were forced to give up. The body was re- 
covered by Melvin Williams of our club 
the next day. 

Also last month, Don Peer, Melvin Wil- 
liams, Toni and Joe Popovits went on a 
salvage operation to Canyon Lake. We 
located and tied ropes on a 14 ft. inboard 
sunk in 70 ft. of water, much to the 
owner’s satisfaction. Visibility was ap- 
proximately 4 ft. 

This month part of our group took a 
jaunt to La Jolla, California, and two 
took a trip down to Florida. Our next 
meeting should be an interesting one as 
we compare notes on our adventures. >= 


Newport Beach, California... 
NEWPORT HARBOR SUB-MARINERS 
By Alan White 


A six foot soupfin shark, weighing in 
at 80 lbs., was taken recently by John 
Evans of the Newport Harbor Sub-Mar- 
iners. Evans was one of a group of 25 
club-members who spent a weekend div- 
ing the waters of Catalina Island. Evans, 
who is the Sub-Mariner treasurer, had 
been diving with three other club mem- 
bers and had gone out specifically to 
spear a large shark. During the actual 
encounter with the fish, his fellow divers 
watched closely from a small dory and 
would have entered the water immedi- 
ately should the battle have taken on a 
negative aspect. Upon seeing the shark, 
Evans fired into him, using a four rubber 
arbalete with a .38 caliber powerhead and 
detachable linepack. Early in the battle. 
which lasted over half an hour, the shark 
managed to snarl the line around the div- 
er’s foot. Swimming to the skiff, one of 
his fellow Sub-Mariners assisted him in 
disentangling the cable. Then the spear- 
man was forced to dive deep into the 
kelp as the shark tied itself up with 
the line in the seaweed. Reaching the 
animal beneath the surface, Evans, who 
was without a lung, cut the fish free 
with his knife, carefully avoiding the 
weakly but dangerously snapping jaws. 
At last unsnared, the shark was towed 
behind the skiff to the Reno II, where the 
other divers congratulated him on his 
fine catch. >a. 





FENJOHN 


Underwater Phofo & Equipment 


Company 
90 Cricket Ave., Ardmore, Pa. 











THE MOST POPULAR 

“MAKE - IT - YOUR- 

SELF” SUIT KIT — 
$25.95 


Most comfortable 
and swimable suit 
—excellent in wat- 
ers down to 45° — 
recommend mittens 
and socks when 
water is below 60°. 


Complete with best materials obtain- 
able; non-connecting cell Neoprene, 
non-corrosive zippers, seam material, 
cement, patterns and directions, 


“* * * * * 


Custom made plastic camera housings 

for all cameras — most 25mm types, 

with two controls $79.95 

Make-It-Yourself plastic kit for most 

35mm cameras, with two controls 

$56.70. Write for details 

Get our new catalog, available in 

November. 








CARIBBEAN DIVING SAFARI 





on the 
world’s 
finest 

schooner 


150° 
JANEEN 


Cuba, Mexico, Yucatan, Marqueses G Isle of 
Pines. 

Unfished virgin waters, no bans on diving 
New unexplored wrecks and reefs, clear warm 
waters. 

Leaves Key West soon for 10 days, all ex 

penses $!50. Write now to 


Caotain Mike Burke 
P. O. Box 1051 Miami Beach 39, Fla. 











TV & MOVIE 
PRODUCERS 


We furnish Scuba qualified divers, 
male and female, for underwater 
movies, 1T.V., etc. Also a complete 
listina of trained movie and salvage 


divers around the world. 
BLACK KNIGHT 


PRODUCTIONS 


10927 Hawthorne Blvd. 
Lennox, Calif. ORchard 4-1040 


A complete line of underwater rentals 
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Connecticut... 


UNDERWATER SEA DEVILS 
OF CONNECTICUT 


By Ronnie Gann 


The popularity of the Sea Devils has 
spread tremendously. Newspaper write- 
ups. exhibitions, lectures and a recent 
call from a local TV station for a filmed 
exhibition has aided in making us stand 
out. The Sea Devils are now a part of 
the Connecticut Council of Divers, bring- 
ing the total to six; The YMCA Gilmen, 
The Anthro-Piscatorial Soc. of New Ha- 
ven, Greenwich Neptunes, Norwalk Skin 
Divers and the Connecticut Underwater 
Diving Assn. of Bridgeport being the 
other five. Tournaments every weekend 
(spearfishing) and future exhibitions are 
being planned. > 





FOR INFO ON 


i y ® 





© SALVAGE 
@ PHOTOGRAPHY 
@ DIVING 


and for the straight dope on the diving 
equipment best suited to your personal 


needs SEE 


BILL HOGAN AT: 


UNDERWATER SPORTS SHOP 
5914 E. 2nd Street 


Long Beach 2, California 
Phone HE. 3-7575 





Syracuse, New York 
SYRACUSE AQUA KINGS 


By Roland Cayer 


Water Temp., 68°F; Water Condition— 
Good; Air Temp., 76°F. 

Skaneateles Lake, one of the finger 
lakes of central New York, was the scene 
of fun and excitement for members of 
the Syracuse Aqua Kings and their fam- 
ilies on a recent Saturday. The occasion 
was our club’s first treasure hunt and 
the highlight of our activities for the 
month of August. 

The event was conducted in two parts, 
one for Scuba divers and the other for 
those using only mask, flippers and snor- 
kel. Thus, everyone had a chance to 
compete. The objective of the two man 
teams was to recover as much “treasure” 
as possible within the alloted time of 30 
minutes and to turn it in to the judges. 
Winners and runners up were awarded 
handsome trophies at the _ following 
week’s meeting. > 


Astoria, New York... 
UNDERSEA EXPLORERS CLUB 


By Robert Studen 

Water Temp., 65-75°F.; Water Condi- 
tion, 3-12 ft. Vis., Air Temp., 70-90°F. 

August 15 found our club at Jamaica 

Bay, Rockaway, New York having a great 

time. Although the month of August 

brought most of our club activities to a 


halt, a few of the members remain. 
Our President is Eric Roegner, Vice 
President is Robert Studen, and Secre- 


tary is David Richmond. Richard Povolny 
is also one of our most active divers. 

Our underwater catches during the 
past month have been Monkfish, several 
Sand Eels, and Horseshoe Crabs. 

The Undersea Explorers Club would 
like to start correspondence with other 
clubs and exchange photographs. gp. 





MAKE THE COMING 
Christmas Season 
A “WET” ONE 
with 
UNDERWATER GIFTS 
To Your Friends 











The SKIN DIVER Magazine 
Box 128 
Lynwood, California 


l-yr. $3 
I enclose $_——— 


[ |] New 


[ ] Renew 





2-yr. $5 


5-yr. $29 


for years subscription. 
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South Bend, Indiana... 
WATER RAIDERS, INC. 
By Elnora Brewer 


Air Temp., Average 80 Deg.—Wé:iter 
Temp., Average 70 Deg. — Weather., F iir, 

The Water Raiders are now in the act 
of setting up a Survival Course. As ‘he 
members pass each stage they will re- 
ceive an insignia showing that they h ive 
finished that stage. We are also planning 
a Life Saving Course. 

A beach party was held Aug. 5th at 
Beverly Shores on Lake Michigan. Th >+-re 
were games and a marshmallow roast in 
the evening. 

Though the water has been frigid + eyv- 
eral of the Raiders have been spend ng 
their weekends spearfishing off the ¢ dv- 
ernment pier at Michigan City, India 1a, 
Quite a few of the fish have met tl 2ir 
doom there. Then there’s always he 
story of, “you should have seen the th ee 
big ones that got away”, or “I’ve go a 
scale to prove it!” 

Anybody interested in the club in he 
South Bend, Mishawaka area can cont ict 
the Office of the Secretary, Harold Br w- 
er, 728 No. Blaine Ave., South Be id, 
Ind. >» 


Richmond, Virginia... 
UNDERSEA EXPLORERS CLUB 
By Jim Thomp on 


Water Temp. Chesapeake Bay A ea 
Approx. 75°F — Water condition fair w ith 
visibility at times from 8 to 10 feet — \ir 
temp. from 65 to 95°F. 

The Undersea Explorers Club met he 
first Monday in August at the YMCA pi: ol. 
the following officers were elected: Pr. si- 
dent, Walter Dotts; Vice President, J: ck 
Ogelsby; Secretary, Jim Thompson; 
Treasurer, Hans Krohne. Many memb=2rs 
brought their gear and some instruct.on 
on safety was given. 

In the interest of divers that may be 
visiting in this area, bring along a hand 
spear. Fishing is good around the light- 
houses on the Bay but visibility is sich 
that an arbalete could be hazardous to a 
buddy diver. The Bay has not been fished 
extensively and there are quite a few fish 
to be had even with a hand spear and 
a sharp eye. >=» 


Santa Rosa, Calif.... 
MARIN SKIN DIVERS, INC. 
By Al Hart 


The main activities of the club the 
last few months, have been the training 
of members and of non-members, in the 
use of regular free diving equipment 
along with the use of Scuba. 

President Dr. Keast tried again to top 
his record of 10 minutes and 58.9 seconis, 
(for breath holding) at a demonstration 
held in San Jose, California, but could 
only get to 8 minutes. That’s still good!! 

At the Northern California Diving 
Championships, held at Van Damn State 
Park, “Doc”, did uphold the good name 
of the club, by bringing in a 9% Ib. Ling 
Cod, which won him a cup for the largest 
single fish caught. (Will some one please 
tell me, how can you tell if a fish is 
single???) 

Everyone interested in diving please 
contact Stan at San Rafael Sporting 
Goods, GL 4-8016, San Rafael, Calif. Our 
meetings are held the first Monday of 
each month at the San Rafael Junior 
Museum, with movies and other enter: 
tainment. >. 


—] 
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_— New York, New York... 
Tremendous Saving! NEW YORK BLACKFISH SKIN DIVERS PAK & float 


Ingersoll-Rand High-Pressure By Bob Morton Here is 2 pak and 


float that will serve 
all of your diving 
needs. A used in- 
nertube inflated 
will stretch the 


Brewer 


: On August 19, 1956 at the Nationals, 
Py ed AIR MPR the New York Blackfish took second place 
r., ilr, 


to a swell bunch of guys — Lee Jamison, 
the act will Fill 37 © F. a in 7 min 











‘Ae : vated 2000 P.S.i., 16 C.F.M. - $00 R.P.M. pe Manacki and Jim Christiansen of the pe teov- 
. ° U. S. Air Force rebuilt sng Beach Neptunes of California. To ein, cates tae 
will re: + 3-stage Compressor, Model 3321. counterbalance this loss by the Blackfish, fish, abalone, lob- 
ey hive who were the National Champions last ster, etc. Zipper 
plann ing year, Ted Levchenko, one of the members neg, Reng or vale 
2 of the team, won the award for the uables. Rope and 
. Sth at largest individual catch of the meet. He snap fasteners to 
. Th re was also selected by the Helms Athletic + cng AD yoo A or 
roast in Foundation as Athlete of the Year. ing gear 
of In International competitions, the team Price, $7.95. 
igid + ev- . eri an s Certified 
spend ng score is consider ed unoffic ial and the in- 
— dividual athlete’s score is the one that HUTH ro DIVER COMPANY 
oe a counts. Accordingly, we of the New York Sept. &., "aan ae ae Cal. 
et tl sir Blackfish like to consider our own Ted Dept. SD, 15206 Ventura BI., Sherman Oaks, Cal. 
avs he Levchenko as Individual National Cham- Member—Association of Skin Diving Dealers 
he th ‘ee — : : 
ye go a We would like to add a note of our ap- PATENTED 
preciation for the smooth running and 
b in he well organized meet arranged by the 
. cont uct Northeast Council of Skin Divers. We 
ld Br w- feel that this was the most successful 





h Beid ; National held in many a year. Also, while 


ZT>OrcAHO> 


























T is compressor will pay for itself many — oe s . - . ane 
ti xes ever with savings on tank refills. on the subject of thanks, we must re- 
R quires 7.5 H.P. electric motor or Wiscon- member all the kind people in Rhode ; 
s 1 VE-4 gasoline engine. Island who made us so welcome and as- a Price $49.95 
| L st price $1160.00. 99500 ee all the National officials so whole- . (Battery $2.50 Extra) 
/LUB h ow, while they last, reartedly. AARK | FI h 
homp ‘on Siip. Wt. 400 Ibs. F.0.B. Chicago Ted’s success would seem to indicate M —Fias 
that there is a lot of truth in the articles 
jay A ea SPECIAL! — Brand New — War Surplus he has written in the Skin Diver regard- UNDERWATER CAMERA 
rgd with eee hee ac ee ae $212. ing maintenance of good diving health Cost Aluminum, © a ian Pt n 
set — lr through the intake of vitamins and min- eg Oe ee ee Senne 
Pressure Valve © +5 Flash Bulb ¢ Remov 
HARRIS SUPPLY CO. erals. >=» able Reflector Assy 
met he (Regular !ngersoll-Rand dealer) 3 
ICA pool 710 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 16, III. Dealer Inquiries Invited 
d: Prvsi- Phone WEbster 9-2700 Ashiya Japan APO 75... ~_™ : E. E. PETERSEN Dist. 
Ji cka-— tondale, L Beach 5, Calif. 
ool 2 KYUSHU SENSUIFU SKIN DIVERS 5 Seay Se See 5. Cee 
members 4 By S/Sgt. Donald E. Arnest 
struct.on (North Tonawanda, N. Y.) 


It’s finally been done. After two years COLD WATER DIVERS 
mol SEAL LDF E | oxigen a 
& 


eo of reasoning and convincing, a skin div- 
rp a hen 


N er’s club has now been established at i 
the light- Ashiya Air Base, Japan. Thanks goes to TAKE NOTICE 
> is such ° renee , ee 


Major William Hughes, 483d Field Maint. 








lous t a WET SUIT KIT— Sq., T/Set. Harry Peterson, 6922nd RGM, po = new few clin Oe 
en fished Complete with mater- and Fred Jones of the “Toys For Men DOLPHIN EXPOSURE SUITS oe 
. few fish ials and instructions to LTD.”, Honolulu, Hawaii. To Major Hugh- ie eel Gentece Geet onl ra ot 
pear and make insulated foam es who volunteered his services as Club ‘S y 4 Mie Mier 
‘ : : : diving customers. We will maintain the 
neoprene full suit with Sponsor and helping in preparing and uality and workmanship found for the 
hood and seven zip- forwarding our paper work, Harry “Pete” pe Sour woaes tn Gat cin pa 
pers. Choice of full Peterson for not giving up hope in start- P y P ‘ 
jacket zipper or half ing a club, and to Fred Jones for his At $39.95, we feel an exceptional value 
NC. jacket zipper. Kits valuable catalogs and information. is being offered to the diving public. 
| Al Hart come in i | Our first trip (Sunday, 12 Aug. 56) 
green, yellow. Sen ‘ pape f 
club the Teeiniaadammiaiin ‘wien turned out to be a wonderful, but not too ANNOUNCING! 
- training d - Height prosperous trip, but due to some of the a A 
‘s, in the a we wore ors happenings everybody received additional For the ‘’Do-It-Yourself’’ guys and 
quipme a chest, waist, thigh, experience, especially in diving. Our Jap- dolls. Dolphin is offering a kit suit in 
middle of neck to anese boat man snapped the anchor line the famous Dolphin pattern available 
in to top 4 wrist, bicep, crotch to while retrieving the anchor. The anchor factory direct only! 
olen w floor. Send check or weighing close to fifty pounds, caught 3 ; 4 
- ation money order for $24.95. F.0.B. No at thirty-five feet, gave us all a workout At $24.95, with a completion time of 
stratio deg rect, S all ; : 
= . ld C.0.D. and hints on future anchor diving. three hours, means a saving of $15.00 
mut coule ‘ 5 : , - or five dollars per hour! 
ill good!! In the past, the skin diver’s view of 
1 Diving fish in this area wasn’t too appetizing Cement, directions, etc., necessary for 
mn State due to the limited area of fishing and the completion of suit, are furnished 


90d name amount of skin divers (mostly Japanese) 





Postage free size cards furnished on 











> Ib. Ling yarticipating in the sport. But the outer s 

4 largest ana are showing good results after request for either finished suits or kits 

ne please! New 10 Ib. underwater weight belt our first trip. What we saw blew the top 

a fish is eaturing a two inch webbing with the off our morale gauge, and helped make DOLPHIN ENTERPRISES 

Aar-Mac quick release buckle. Price it a good trip for what we caught. 

ig pleasef 97.95. If any of the readers are fuddled over Phone: TOrrey 7-0611 

Sporting the name of our club, Ral pac i is 9642 E. Artesia Blvd 

Calif. Our 5 EAL LIFE the name of the southern island of Japan ‘ Bis , 

fonday of by 3 ' on which Ashiya Air Base is located. Bellflower California 

el Junior 901 Pacific Coast Hwy. Lomita, Calif. “SENSUIFU” comes from the Japanese 

er enter GR. SEES language meaning, diver who catches Member-—Assoc. Skin Diving Dealers 
4 fish under the water. >, 
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FOR SALE — U.S. Navy automatic demand 
oxygen rebreather. Complete with harness, 
large baralime tank, safety mouthpiece and 
built-in pressure regulator. High pressure 
section needs overhaul. Price $75. Send 
25° for photo and details. Albert Vallone, 
Livonia, New York. 


FOR SALE — Twin block 38's, reserve har- 
ness, etc. Regulator two stage, Aqua-Lung. 
Like new $110.00. Ray Metz, 5512 W. 
117th St., Inglewood, California. Phone 
OS. 5-4013. 


FOR SALE — New, two guns, two tanks, half 
price. Used, but excellent shape, \,"" rubber 
Waterwear suit, medium, (too small for me) 
Vy off. Used once, Desco, “A lung” re- 
breather, $50.00. Clark Willick, Burlington, 


Wisconsin. 


FOR SALE — Used Cornelius 32R compres- 
sor, % H.P., 110 volt AC, steel base, filter, 
complete with Aqua-Lung connector. $100. 
Paul Wiesinger, 913 E. Church, Adrian, 
Michigan. 


WANTED — Divers with 16mm underwater 
equipment. Send snap of yourself and de- 
scribe equipment. If you have color film at 
24 fps, and want to do something with it, 
describe footage. All letters acknowledged. 
Leon Paddock, 6920 Rugby Avenue, Hunt- 
ington Park, California. 


FOR SALE — 70 Cu. Ft. Divair used 3 hours 
$85.00. Peche-Sport DeLuxe arbalete, never 
used, $17.50. Carib full dry suit, medium, 
used once, $45.00. Cornelius compressor, 
32R400 converted completely less motor 
$85.00. Willard D. Burdick, 1708 Mac 
Arthur Drive, Rockford, Illinois. Phone 
4-6109. 


AQUA LUNG — outfit complete or trade for 
tape recorder, $170.00 Byron Buermele, 
4203 Douglas Rd., Toledo 13, Ohio. 











MEN & WOMEN 


DIVERS WANTED! 


MOVIE — SALVAGE 


Register with us for movie or salvage diving 
in your locality. We are in contact with 
salvage and movie jobs round the globe. 
Send $2.50 as registration and service fee 
. . We will send you information, on jobs, 
as they come up in your area. We are in 
contact with producers and will know when 
and where they will need divers 
Send a picture of yourself along with your 
remittance, stating whether you prefer sal- 
vage or movie work or both. 


Write to: 
Black Knight Productions 


10927 Hawthorne Blvd. Lennox, California 
Phone ORchard 4-1040 





SATNESS FROGMAN SUPPLIES 
3722 N. Cicero Ave., Chgo. 


We carry a Complete Line of Supplics 
for the Skin and Scuba Diver. CER. 
TIFIED PURE AIR-ALSO USED GEAF. 









—— 














LYLE A. HOSKIN & SON 


WATER SPORTS EQUIPMENT 





On your way to the beach 
CERTIFIED AIR 
Drive-in air service; 

no unloaling of cylinders. 


Open 7 days a week 


LYLE A. HOSKIN & SON 


1220 W. Coast Highway 
Newport Beach, California 


“OAFRIKANO’’. 


ARBALETE RUBBERS 
Guaranteed Not To Pull Out 
$1.75 Standard size 
$1.85 Deluxe size 
$1.50 Junior size 
i os 2 
The finest solid shaft for the SAETT 
with Arbalete threads, $2.95 ea. 


Postage Prepaid from the Friendly 


FLORIDA FROGMAN 
Box 244 Miami 43, Florid 
“My Reputation is Your Guarantee 





— 











SKIN DIVING BOAT — 43° PADR: 


Club Charters arranged (Special rates) 
Leaves from Holiday Harbor Yacht landing, 
next to Pacific Yacht landing. 
$6.00 per person — Compressed air aboard. 
For reservations and information call the 


| 
““MANLEY BOYS” | 











Days at AT. 2-508 Nites PA. 1-380) 
801.FORD AVENUE WILMINGTON, CALI! 


| 
| 
a 














VIRGIN ISLANDS 


“Skin Divers’ Paradise”’ 
xk** 
SCUBA 
Sale - Rent - Service - Refills 


Most complete stock of 
Underwater Equipment in the 


Caribbean 
x * * 
Cc. & M. CARON 
Main Street P. O. Box 315 
St. Thomas U. S. Virgin Islands 








SOLVE YOUR AIR PROBLEMS 


For immediate shipment we have Ingersoll- 
Rand, 3 stage Compressors. Charge your 
“Seventy” in 3.86 minutes to 2250 psi. 
These are no toys. Get a lifetime machine. 
Have your installation 9 ed, 

plans furnished. We have an extensive stock 
of hard to get high pressure valves, fittings, 
tubing, etc. Write for details. 

PRATER PNEUMATICS CO. 
P. O. Box 9014 Birmingham 9, Ala. 
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CORNELIUS COMPRESSOR 
$39.95 — $60.00 


Ingersoll-Rand Air Compressors 
Furnished Free To Dealers 


Wholesale Distributors 
Dealer Inquiries Invited 


AQUA PRODUCTS 


2005 MONROE STREET 
TOLEDO, OHIO 




















DO YOU HAVE AN AIR PROBLEM! 


Own a high pressure compressor. Fill cylin- 
ders to 2200 Ib. or more in 4 minutes. Re- 
liable equipment sold at lowest price by 4 
Diver to others interested in this fascinating 
sport. Instructions furnished for setting uo 





a safe, fast, refill plant. Write for details. 40¢ 
THOMAS J. DOOLIN 
Box 181 Key West, phoma) 
Ope 











SEATTLE SKIN DIVING }| 11 
HEADQUARTERS 


Aqua-Lung, Divair, Scott & Northil! I 
Bel-Aqua, Carib, Seal, Pirelli and le 
Wet Suits Sa 





Certified Air Refills 
All Types Fins, Masks and Guns | 
Complete Line of Accessories — 


Puget Sound Divers Co. 


2520 WESTLAKE AVE., NO. 
SEATTLE 9, WASHINGTON ‘ 











42’ Diving Cruiser 
har 
‘Fully Equipped) MMARAY |} oz 
For SKIN DIVING and 
UNDERWATER PHOTOGRAPHY 








Compressor Aboard for Unlimited Air Refill Die 
WINTER CHARTER RATE $85 tior 
OWNER-SKIPPER MART TOGGWEILER — 
Phone: Hemlock 49664 
400 Bolsa Ave., Seal Beach, Calif. 
-_ 225 
| 
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Now In Production 


High pressure compressor filter designed 
for use with large compressor such as the 
gersoll-Rand. Overall length three feet, 
ameter 2 inches. 3%” or a"’ tubing fit- 
tings at each end. The construction of 
these filters forces all air through the 
chemicals contained insuring an efficient, 
sitive operation easily dismantled for 
anging chemicals. Shipped F.O.B., Detroit, 
mpletely assembled with two pounds of 
tivated carbon; filter pads at each end 
Ready for use. 


ecify size of inlet and outlet fittings for 
ur Own personal needs. Smaller or larger 
ngth filters available. $34.95. 


Attention DX 
Regulator Owners 


e will convert your old DX regulator to 
tne new DW Stream-Air regulator for $7.50. 

e will install the new ‘Kleer-EZ) hoses and 

n-return mouthpiece for an additional 

95. Total price with parts and labor 
$16.45. 


fo additional work, adjustment, repairs, or 
r-placements will be made without the 

wner’s authorization. Mail orders filled as 
paced. Money order or cashier’s check only. 


St. Clair Divers Co. 
24400 E. Jefferson Ave. 
St. Clair Shores, Michigan 
Prescott 7-9852 


LEARN 
Commercial Decp Sea Diving 


US. A _ specialized field. 13 


carnnas. Write for informa- 
tion: 

AL MIKALOW, Director 
COASTAL SCHOOL OF DIVING 
8111 McArthur Bivd. Oakland, Calif. 








The only Diving Training 
School, available to civilians in 


weeks course, exceptional 








IN HAWAII IT’S 


VALS Acua sports 


—new location— 
2411 KALAKAUA AVE. PHONE 9-1057. 








@ AQUA-LUNG @ DiVAIR e VOIT 
@ SCOTT @ NORTHILL @ DACOR 


FREE 1956 Jumbo Discount Catalog 





“ALL CLEARANCE NEW GIANT 
UP to 25% OFF COMPRESSOR! - Tanks 
on all Equipment Filled While you Wait 











RUBBER SUIT SPECIALS 
EDCO, PIRELLI, PECHE SPORT 
BEL-AQUA, WET G&G DRY KITS, ETC. 


—> 


“CENTRAL @ZDSKINDIVER' 


*figeyee 





160-09 Jamaica Avenue 
Jamaica 32, L.1., N.Y. 
RE. 9-5772 
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406 South Lake 


Open Mon. & Fri. Till 9:30 


For Skin & Scuba Diving 
SPORTLAND 


Certified Air 





NOW AT NO INCREASE IN PRICE 
the SEA-NYMPH MFG. CO. 


is bringing to you 
a great new material — 


THERMOLITE 


This material, which is especially com- 
pounded for us, has the softness of 
natural foam rubber and the durability 
and toughness of neoprene. We guar- 
antee this material to be as warm and 
comfortable as any suit on the market 
at any price. 
FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION WRITE 


SEA-NYMPH MFG. CO. 
10771 Leffingwell Rd., Norwalk, Calif. 





“SKIN DIVER” 


advertisements have longevity... 








SPECIALS! 


Rubber Suits and Kits 
Write for list of Close-outs 
D. L. DAVIS COMPANY 


3510 Manor Street 
Los Angeles 39, California 














Pasadena, California 


SY. 6-6505 


SP 6-2500 


Voit - Healthways - Northill - Aqua-Lung Equip. 


AIR STATION — $2.00 


Open 8 A.M. - 8 P.M., Mon.-Sat. 


PHIL’S HARDWARE 
222-08 Hempstead Ave., Queens Village 


Long Island, N. Y. 














If its Skin Diving Equipment 
DIVE WITH THE BEST 


DQN?°S AQUA sHoP 


16635 East 14th St. Check Station 
San Leandro, Calif. ELgin 1-2272 








BOAT “JC” 


Operated year around, open boat or charter 
to all channel islands. Saturday and Sunday 
open boat, $6.00 per person. Leaves 7:00 
A.M. from Pacific Yacht Landing, Wilming- 
ton, California. 


Phones: TE. 4-9833 or LO. 9-6966 




















SKIN DIVING in the clear waters of the Ba- 
hamas and Caribbean, beautiful coral reefs, 
plenty fish, treasure hunt in old wrecks. 


Vacation on the WHITE SWAN 


Diesel sailing schooner, roomy accommoda- 
tions for 6-8 peeple. Boat equipped with 
three stage compressor for aqua lungs. Rates 


reasonable. 


CAPT. E. A. FOSTER, JR. 


. 2290 NW North River Dr. Miami, Florida 














VALLEY SKIN DIVER 


Serving the San Fernando Valley 


PURE AIR 


BOAT TRIPS 
65 minutes to Catalina 


Rentals — CERTIFIED AIR — Repairs on all 
equipment — Many specials on masks, fins 


and snorkels. 


VALLEY SKIN DIVER 


15206 Ventura Bivd. 
Sherman Oaks, California 


Phone: STate 9-0763 





BACK ISSUES 
of 
‘SKIN DIVER’ 


Available at 35¢ each 


Send check or money order for 
full amount to ‘’Back Issues,”’ 
Skin Diver, Box 128, Lynwood, 
Calif. Name each copy desired 
.... Or send $10 for complete 
set of available back issues. 
= . * 
Volume | — 1952 


May, June and August 
* 


Volume Il — 1953 


February 
* 


7 
Volume Ill 1954 
January, February, March, June, July, 


November, and December 
* 


. * 
Volume IV — 1955 
January through December 


complete 12 issues 
7 - 


Volume V — 1956 





January through August 
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UNDERWATER SAFETY 
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THE WORLD'S FINEST, MOST COMPLETE LINE OF WATER SPORTS AND SPORTS DIVING EQUIPMENT ! 3669 SEVENTH AVENUE 


LOS ANGELES 18. CALIFORNIA 











